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THE HON. PAMELA BRUCE 


The marriage of the Hon. Pamela Bruce, who is Lord and Lady Aberdare’s youngest daughter, to the Hon. Edward Kenelm 
Digby will take place on July 1 at the Guards’ Chapel. Major Digby is Lord Digby’s heir, and is in the Coldstream. He has 
been twice wounded, decorated with the M.C. and a bar, and the Croix de Guerre 
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Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
EAR BETTY,— Ascot week—zenith of the 
season. Peace—of sorts! Perhaps! Nearly! 


Rare June—leafy, languorous, luscious, a flaring, 
flaming pageant of golds and reds and purples 
and deep blues. Ballet—Russian, exquisite, amazing, fantastic, 
exotic, prismatic. Dances all the hours of all the nights. 
Strawbs. at profiteering prices. Cream, ditto. Iced cups. 
Drought—record. Roses—a riot of fragrant beauty. . . . 
Gather therefore the rose whilst yet is prime, 
For soone comes age that will her pride defloure: 
Gather the rose of love whilest yet is time; 
Whilst loving thou mayst lovéd be with equall crime. 
* * * 
Frrom observations taken, we seem to be—er—gathering ’em 
all right. Tho’, of course, what passes under the rose 
site ’spect you remember the 
little tale of how— 

The rose is the flower of Venus ; 
and Love, in order that her sweet 
dishonesties might be hidden, dedi- 
cated this gift of his mother to 
Harpocrates, god of silence. Hence 
the Roman host hung the rose over 
his table, that his guests might know 
that all that was said or done beneath 
it was secret. 

Sub rosa, in fact. 
* * * 


“[he modern poet on the rose of 
June is not so gay. “ Roses 
are beauty,” says John Masefield— 
but I never see_ 
Those blood drops from the burn- 
ing heart of June 
Glowing like thought upon the living 
tree 
Without a pity that they die so 
soon ; 
Die into petals, like those roses old, 
Those women, who were summer 
in men’s hearts 
Before the smile upon the Sphinx 


was cold, 
Or sand had hid the Syrian and 
his arts. y 
* oe * 


Bt Ralph Hodgson, who wrote 

the exquisite “Eve” and the 
noble resonant “ Song of Honour,” 
sings a sportive, delicious, peep-of- * 
day sonnet to his sleepy rose— 


Now one and all, you Roses, 
Wake up, you lie too long! é 
This very morning closes \, 
The nightingale his song ; 


Each from its olive chamber 
His babies every one, © 
This very morning clamber 

Into the shining sun, 


You slug-a-beds and simples, 
Why will you so delay ? 

Dears, doff your olive wimples, 
And listen while you may. 


FORD AND THE HON: MARY 
CADOGAN 


Lord Blandford is the elder of the two sons of the Duk2 

of Marlborough, and is in the Household Cavalry. 

served during the war with the Guards Machine Gun 

Regiment. The Hon, Mary Cadogan is a daughter of 
the late Viscount Chelsea 
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JR eminds me, robbin’ even the rosiest débutantes of 

some of the roses in their cheeks, these fearf'ly 
late hot nights of mid-season and mid-summer. Dinner, 
a dash of opera or ballet, then on to at least two, some- 
times three, dances, and home to seek the “timely dew 
of sleep,” what time the morning dews are falling on the grass. 
. . . That’s how we foolish mortals spend our nights in June, 
and that’s also why she sometimes nearly nods, many a languid 
maid and weary matron, in the Park o’ mornings. However, 
luncheon’s a great reviver. And after tea at Ranelagh or Roe- 
hampton, we are new-made, ready for fresh worlds to conquer— 
and even for fresh jazz steps to learn! 


* * * 


|_adies’ Day at Ranelagh on Saturday, by the way, and oppor- 

tunity to give those fearf’ly expensive Ascot gowns and hats 
and sunshades a second outdoor 
airing. And the Thursday after’s 
Aldershot Day—always a popular 
gathering—with on Saturday the 
Lords v. Commons match. Non- 
Ascotites may also see the tourna- 
ment for the Champion Cup that’s 
going on all the week at Hurling- 
ham, and at Roehampton one may 
spend pleasant al fresco evenings 
dining on the edge of the stone- 
paved, water - lilied, iris - pooled 
garden, and afterwards jazzing on 
the lawn. 

* * * 


Yet another lawn-tennis tourna- 

ment here, by the way, to 

_ follow upon next week’s Wimble- 
‘don. At both, the great and the 
small, hear of enormous entries 

and. demands for seats. ’Straw- 

din’ry fash’nable lawn tennis has 

become. Almost relegated to the 

suburbs a few years ago. Can’t 

have anything to do, I suppose, 

what, with lawn-tennis clothes 

havin’ become so much more be- 

comin’. You nevercantell, you 


know. 
% * e 


N other pos’ble_ reason’s, of 
course, that all the dear 
girls got so beefy durin’ the war 
trundlin’ round tea-urns and wash- 
in’ up and cleanin’ brass and all 
that. Now they don’t like sinkin’ 
back into flabbiness. Also—well, 
playin’ games gen’ly means meeting 
men, doesn’t it? If you keep on 
keeping on, anyway. And every 
little helps, as saith Proverbs, in a 
He world where eligibles get scarcer 
and scarcer. And whether it’s 
football, or racin’, or polo, or 
cricket don’t matter, does it ? 
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Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS JULIA BRUNS 


Miss Julia Bruns is playing the part of the cinema ‘‘ vampire’’ lady in that amusing farce, “‘ Business Before Pleasure,’’ at the 
Savoy. As is well known, this piece has to do with the further adventures of our old friends, Potash and Perlmutter, who go 
into the movie busines3, with results—one of which is seen in this picture—which threaten to be disastrous 


“Talking of weddings, the Violet Keppel one is this week, at 
St. George’s, Hanover Square, to Major Denys Trefusis 
of the Blues. This bride is not following in the Lady Diana 
Cooper footsteps, for eight bridesmaids—four big, four small— 
follow her to the altar, the four bigs being a very pretty four- 
some—Sonia Keppel, Joan Poynder, Olive Paget, and Myrtle 
Farqubarson. The fash’nable Victory gold note, of course, well 
to the fore—the bride in a gold train and the bridesmaids in 
gold tissue and yellow chiffon. And round the bride’s neck 
some of those famous Mrs. George Keppel pearls that used, so 
says history, to flutter Edwardian dovecotes some—so very very 
fine and large were, and are, they. 
* * * 
Spite of many rumours to the contrary, the first Peace Ascot 
is a Royal Ascot after all, you see—a house party at 
Windsor and a royal procession to the course on Tuesday and 
Thursday by motor car and landau. On the two other days the 
King and Princes attend en garcon, but for the enclosure it’s 
made very clear on the vouchers “morning dress” is to be 
worn—in other words, no “ war” liberties are to be taken with 
the regulation black coat, grey trousers, and top hat. 
* * * 
As to who will be there—it would take a page of my letter 
to tell you, for this is to be the record Ascot, as 
everything else is “record” this year, even divorces and 
droughts. But on the balcony there’s sure 
to be at least these—amongst any number of 
others: Lady Wolverton,.Lady Airlie, Lady 
Mar and Kellie, Lady Stanley, Lady Fitz- 
william, the Duchess of Newcastle, Mrs. Hwfa 
Williams, Lady Jersey, Lady Crewe, and Mrs. 
George Lambton. 
* + * 
And amongst the men, Lord Lonsdale, 
Lord Cholmondeley, Mr. George 
Lambton, Sir Charles Cust, Lord Derby (if 
recovered—he wasn’t well enough to attend 
Lady Victoria Primrose’s second wedding in 
Paris last week), Lord Chaplin, Lord Farqu- 
har, Lord Herbert Vane Tempest, Lord 
Westbury, Lord Ilchester, Sir Ernest Cassel, 
Lord Decies, Lord Fitzwilliam and last, not 
least, the Marquis de Soveral, and all the 
other ambassadors. 
* * * 
Vast majority motors or trains’ to Ascot 
these days, of course, for even before 
we'd learned the word “ profiteer,”’ the Ascot 
house-profiteers profiteered all right within 
tue Ascot radius for Ascot week. But the 
Court’s at Windsor, Lord Churchill, Ascot’s 
guardian angel, staying close to the course, 


MISS JOAN LLOYD 


Miss Joan Lloyd is the youngest 
daughter of Sir Martrine and Lady 
Lloyd, and during 
worked as a pantry-maid at the 
American Red Cross Hospital, and 
also at the Kidderminster Infirmary 


Mr. Washington Singer, Lady Newborough, Mr. Walter Raphael, 
Lady Barbara Smith, and Sir Everard Doyle in hired houses, 
and at the Berystede Hotel is a big crowd that includes 
Mr. Maurice Stonor, Colonel and Mrs. Sloane Stanley, Sir Edward 


-and Lady Hulse, and Sir Charles and Lady Barrington. 


* * * 
e just like the fearful contrariness of fate—and those cap- 
ricious gods who rule the rain supply—if our nearly best 
ever (or is it worst ever ?) rainless patch went phut just in time 
for the race meeting! Tho’, of course, a week-end of ye gentle 
dewe from Heavene, just to cushion the concrete-like course a 
bit, would be a delicate attention everyone would appreciate. 
Only not on Cup Day, please. For oh! the fearful expense 
of those fairy-flimsy Ascot frocks and shoes and hats and sun- 
shades and cloaks—without which, between our transparencies 
and Heaven—no one in London now can move a single step, of 
course, no matter how high the barom., or how record the 

heat-wave. 

* + 2 
/\'s at Easter, to amuse the younger inembers of the Royal 
party, there’s to be a ‘‘ small and early’’ dance at the 
Castle, where there’s never any difficulty in getting ““ men” while 
those bright aforesaid spots on the social firmament, the Cold- 
stream and the 2nd Life Guards, are quartered in the neigh- 
bourhood. And, a little zmcog., of course—for mixed is not the 
word for the river this Peace year—there’ll 
probably be some trips up river in a launch, 
with the Guards’ Club for convenient halfway 


heuse. 
* * * 


Os Monday tbe Prince of Wales makes his 

quarter century in years— Heavens! 
Did ever anyone carry his age so youthfully ? 
But it'll not be a day of carousal altogether, 
or night, for instead of jazzing in—or rather 
out—his birthday, H.R.H. will be in the train 
going to his Principality of Wales to inspect 
coal mines, receive freedoms, be the guest 
of guests at the Cardiff Agricultural Show. 
and otherwise royally divert his charming self ! 


* * *& 


ot all frivol and fluff being an Heir- 
Apparent, is it? Though, of course, 
Yevonde between whiles, even our shy Prince does 
manage to get in just a few rather more 
“simple” pleasures. In Wales, however, 
as the guest of that quite tremendously 
ike domestic couple, Lord and Lady Bute, in 
that funny ugly old fortress of theirs with 
what someone called its fine stone-work and 
the execrable decorations covering every inch 
(Continued on p. 316° 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


of it Well, somehow don’t think H.R.H. will be led 
away on all too giddy paths of pleasure there, what? And 
should get even quite lots of Beauty sleep in that Bachelor’s 
Bedroom which they say is just as the Plantagenets left it—and 


I can quite believe AS 
Ko all hard days spent in princely duties here, though, the 

Prince, I imagine, ’ll be able thoroughly to make up when 
he goes to Canada and America in August. Rumours already 
afloat of how the Goelets and the Vanderbilts, multi-million- 
aires, are arranging on a scale of expense miles above anything 
we've ever even thought of here in this modest little England, a 
whole procession of entertainments at Newport, that seaside 
place de luxe of the Western world. 

* * % : 

Rather, one imagines, in the nature of a sort of a shield, the 

large staff H.R.H. is taking with him. All very nice 
and all that, of course, but even the best Americans are a shade 
tiring to us effete Europeans, aren’t they? And there are 
always so many of ’em—or do I mean so much of ’em ?—some- 
how. I mean, quite a diffrent matter, you know, however used 
you are to English girls givin’ you the glad eye, when the 
American “bud” starts doin’ it. .To begin with, we women 
here in England still regard men as, if not superior, anyway 
equal human beings with ourselves, don’t we? But seems over 
there there’s a big vacuum between the sexes, and if woman’s 
only a little lower than the angels, man’s only a very little 
higher than the other thing, his only hope bein’ t’be able to 
provide more candy, cars, and comforts generally than the 
other man. . 


* * 


& * * 


Mes behave quite dreffly, in fact—the men, I mean, of 
course—for have we not breathed in with our very first 
breffs almost all about the pos’tively overwhelming purity under 
all circs., maiden, matron, or widow, of the American female ? 
Seems the newest dance-hall regulation in New York is that all 
lights must be turned full on all the time in ail parts, that 
kalah juggahs, or cosy corners, are to be washed out by law as 
not conducing to that high moral tone we’ve heard such a lot 
about, and that the sexes must, by law, keep a space of at 
least two inches always between ’em. 
* 2 * 
? Dears, though, that they make up for the tone aforesaid as 
enforced in real life when, in New York, they go to the 

theatre. Just been reading down a New York theatre list of 
the plays to go to at the moment— 

A Sleepless Night. 

Sleeping Partners. 

Up tn Mabel's Room. 

Please Get Married. 

Parlour, Bedroom, and Bath. 


That’s just a few. Hardly surprisin’, is it, that at the very last 
word in Yank hotels there’s been fixed, so they tell me, a lift 
that carries guests in their motor cars right up to their bed- 
rooms! Time’s worth even more than money, I believe, in 


America. 
+ * * 


o return to our owm muttons: so the signing of Peace is put 
off again. Really, what a tiresomely patient people the 
English are in peace, aren’t they? And, meantime, Hun armies 
are giving the loyal Russian forces hell! Imagine our letting 
them still have armies! And imagine, too, how they, the 
Huns, must be laughing in their sleeves as slowly, slowly Paris 
and the politicians let slip all that our brave fighting men gave 
—and lost—in the war! Getting fearf’ly exasperated people 
are, for we’re playing the Huns’ game for all we’re worth; and, 
oh! the bitter taste in our mouths of all the waste of all these 
awful five years! Five years it’s taken us to crush the Hun, 
and now, as fast as we can, we’re letting him off his punishment. 
Tell you, it fairly terrified us over here when all the rumours 
went round last week that actually it wasn’t Wilson but our 
own Prime Minister who was for letting the Hun down more 
gently ! 
* * % 
hich reminds me of a letter from Devonshire which is 
rather interesting—if only as a mild riposte to all those 
poisonous books coming out with Conchies for heroes and 
“ Poor, starved, humiliated Germany ”’ for their text :— 
DEAR EVE OF THE TATLER,—Thank you ever so much for the 
brave way you ‘‘spoke up’’ (as we say here in Devonshire) re the 
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whole unspeakable love-the-poor-Germans lot. Your story of the 
poor tortured Highland boy, prisoner of war in Germany, made us 
weep. Oh! I hope the Atrocity Commission won't flinch when it 
comes to punishing those fiends—those vile, inhuman beings we so 
rightly call Huns. 
* * * 

A™4 then the letter goes on to the intriguing subject of the 

Conchie on Dartmoor: “Down here in Devon we're just 
about fed up with the whole wretched lot of them. Prince- 
town folk would far rather have the good old genuine convict 
back in their district than the poisonously seditious and dis- 
loyal and disgustingly inimoral lot that the bulk of the 
Conchies have proved themselves to be down here, 


* * * 
“Ask anyone round Princetown how many hapless girls are 
‘in trouble’ through listening. to the soft-sawder and 
sedition of this underhand and unprincipled crew of so-called 
men. We understand that one chief ‘Conchie’ is the son of a 
great cocoa king‘ wielding great political influence.’ So life at 
Princetown has to be made as comfortable as possible for him. 
Where are those vaunted consciences is what Princetown 
would like to know?” . 
* % 2 
ell, well S’pose the man-who-stayed-at-home was 
the wisest in the end. For him the whole span of life 
(which even to the worm-like Conchie I suppose is sweet). For 
those others—a grave in France, or Egypt, or Mesopotamia, or 
their whole span of life spent with bodies maimed and youth 
for ever wiped out by all the memories of all the horrors they 
have seen. 
+ * % 
Ast over there’s to be no respite in the turning of the social 
peace wheel—a great week for charity shows is next 
week. To start with, Alexandra Day—ten thousand sellers, me 
dear! Nice, cheerful day for the poor dear men-in-the street, 
eh, what? Then, in the lovely garden of St. James’s Palace, a 
party to get funds for the Nation’s Fund for Nurses on Mid- 
summer Day. This is one of the greatest of the causes—next 
only to that of our soldier and sailor men. For, as the clever 
and amusing and oh! so Scotch Captain Walter Elliot, M.P., 
reminded us at a meeting at Mrs. Lionel Harris’s beautifu! 
house last week, but for our nurses who nursed our men so 
heroically, and often under the most terrible conditions, all 
through the long four-and-a-half years of war but for 
these heroic and wonderful women some of us would have lost 
and suffered even more than we have. 


* * % 

As you know, an enchanting place for a garden. party, the 

beautiful old grounds of the lovely old palace where for 
centuries famous ladies of the Court have taken the air and 
talked those myriad little scandals which cluster in Court circles 
thick as bees round the honey-pot. So everyone must go—and 
combine pleasure with the best of charities, As for the dances 
of the week—-their name is Legion! To begin with, a new 
dance-club to sample—by name Cyrano’s—where nightly one 
may dance to topping music from ten till two. For tickets ring 
up Keith Prowse. Atmosphere—rather Army and delightfully 
free from the somewhat raffish mannequin-flavoured touch that’s 
so dre’dfly prev’lent at one or two other night clubs we wot of. 

* * * 

Another dance is the Russian Relief Fund one at the Hyde 

Park Hotel, Sir George Buchanan, ex-ambassador in 
Petrograd, chairman, and Miss Vacani’s Children’s Party—a 
delicious show—at the Hyde Park Hotel on Thursday, where 
may be seen, exquisitely pirouetting, the next generation. And 
everyone will go, of course, to the Horticultural Society’s great 
floral féte at Chelsea that’s for funds to help restore the devas- 
tated gardens and orchards of our French, Belgian, Roumanian, 
and Serbian allies. Finally, two great concerts at 10, Downing 
Street—one with George Robey, Ben Davies, and Mark Ham- 
bourg for stars, for Mrs. Lloyd George’s Welsh Industries; the 
other, with Melba shining, for the Children’s Jewel Fund. 

% * * 

And such a host of picture-shows (amongst these Miss Helen 

McKie’s at the Brook Street Galleries, where, at to- 
morrow’s private view, soldier and sailor men can revel in 
pictures of themselves in all their various panoplies of war), and 
concerts and private dances and polo and tennis weeks and 
what-not, not forgetting dozens of new plays and opera and 
ballet every night. Talk about a jazz life, what ?—Your 
keepin’-up Eve, : 
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THE KINGSLEY CENTENARY 


And Some Lady Competitors in the Lords v. Commons Golf Match. 


S 


S 


SAN 


Carslake Winter-Wood 


THE BIRTHPLACKR OF CHARLES KINGSLEY—HOLNE VICARAGE 


Charles Kingsley, Canon of Westminster and Chaplain to the Queen, and one of the greatest of English Vy ge 

authors, was born at Holne Vicarage, near Buckfastleigh, Dartmoor, on June 12, 1819, and the centenary 4Y; vi 

celebrations in his honour were held both at this picturesque old house and at Eversley in Hampshire, Yi Yith 

where he was rector in 1844. ‘‘ Westward Ho!” “‘ Hereward the Wake,’’ ‘‘ Water Babies,’ “ The Sands of ~~ / 
Dee,”’ etc., stand as monuments to one of the greatest of the Victorians 


BS 
x 


Sy 


ee 


MISS SBTON KARR (COMMONS) THE DOWAGER COUNTESS MRS. OLAF HAMBRO (COMMONS) 
OF WILTON (LORDS) 


THE LADIES’ LORDS v. COMMONS GOLF MATCH 


The Ladies’ Lords v. Commons match took place at Coombe Hill, Surrey, on the 12th, and ended in a meritorious victory for: 

the Ccmmons by one match in spite of the faot that two members of the Lords’ side “ walked over.” Lady Ellis Griffiths was 

uneble to play owing to an injured knee, and Mrs. Percy Barlow wes absent. In spite of this, however, at the close of the 
contest the score stood—Commons, 4; Lords, 3 


317 


THE TATLER 


Valerie 


MRS. GEOFFREY DAWSON 


The marriage of Mr. and Mrs. Geof- 


by Christopher. 


IN TOWN AND OUT | 


HERE is no more genial 
politician than Sir 
Patrick Rose - Innes, 


K.C., and a host of 
friends signified their pleasure 
in the usual way at his election 
as chairman of the Constitu- 
tional Club for the fifth vear in 
succession. Well does he. de- 
serve the high honour. He 
has defended the Constitution 
against Radicals and Socialists 
on many a desperate electoral 
field, always unsuccessfully, 
but it is a tribute to his pluck 


BY the way, I see that Major- 

General Sir Charles 
Callwell is preparing the 
authorised Life of Sir Stanley 
Maude. That  portends, I 
fancy, a lively reopening of 
the Kitchener controversy, for 
Sir Charles was Director of 
Military Operations at the 
War Office during K. of K.’s 
régime, and he can _ hardly 
avoid, in the work he is now 
engaged upon, saying some- 
thing about how the early mis- 
fortunes in Mesopotamia were 
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Sheaight 


LADY BROOKE 


Lady Brooke was married on June 17 


frey Dawson took place on June 14 
at St. Margaret's, Westminster. Mrs. 
Dawson is the younger daughter of 
Sir Arthur and Lady Lawley. Sir 
Arthur Lawley was at one time 

Governor of Madras enjoyed them 
a lis’ sand 
made many friends among the enemy. I remem- 
ber my surprise (I was a green young person then) 
after a Socialist had beaten both him and his 
Liberal opponent, Spencer Leigh Hughes, at 
Jarrow, at seeing Rose-Innes and Hughes affec- 
tionately lunching together on board the London 
train. Asa matter of fact these two are such close 
friends that Rose-Innes used to be called ‘‘ Sub- 
Rosa Innes.”’ 


* * * 


[te most distinguished occupant of the chair at — 


this week’s regimental dinners—there are a 
good many of them—is General Sir Henry Horne, 
who presides over the joy-meeting of the First 
Army Headquarters at Prince’s to-morrow. I sup- 
pose that in the public memory, which loves the 
dramatic touch, all his other feats in the war will 
be dimmed by the fact that in the chilly dawn of 
Armistice Day the Canadian troops in his Army 
captured Mons. ‘‘ Now they can call ’em off!’’ 
he is alleged to have said, with grim triumph, when 
that spot of immortal, tragic memories was tho- 
roughly gathered in. General Horne is not likely. 
to be ‘‘ soft’’ in the comments which he will no 
doubt make on the peace, for he has an inflexible 
detestation of the Boche, and believes in a hard 
peace. 

* x: * 


S peaking of regimental dinners, a pleasant com- 
pliment is being paid Bishop Gwynne next 
week. A cheery gathering of padres will assemble 
at the Cannon Street Hotel to dine the bishop in 
honour of his work as the Chaplain-General’s 


and the confidence he inspires 
that the party was wont to 
choose him as its champion in 
rather hopeless contests, 


¢ 


He hands. 


Huh Cecil 
MADAME DE WICHFELD 


Madame de Wichfeld is the wife of 
the Secretary to the Danish Legation. 
By special permission of H.M. Queen 
Alexandra her infant son was chris- 
tened in the Marlborough House 
Chapel. Madame de Wichfeld is the 
daughter of the Hon. Mrs. Massy 
Beresford, who was formerly the 


affected by Kitchener's habit 
of centralising the direction of 
military matters in his own 
It is well known that 


to Captain Sir Basil Brooke, M.C., 
10th Hussars, Lady Brooke is a 
daughter of the late Major Warden 
Sergison, and a niece of Lord 
Glanusk, her aunt having married 


General Lord Glanusk in 1890 


Callwell was 
one of those who resented this habit very much, 
and said so. 
3 * * 
pony with Mrs. Spencer Follett, Mrs. Davies- 
Gilbert is giving a dance next week‘at 86, Brook 
Street. She is the widow of Mr. Carew Davies- 
Gilbert, lord of the manor of Eastbourne, who died 
in 1913, and she and her five daughters are very 
well known in that beautiful town. Her husband 
owned a large area of leasehold property, com- 
mercial and residential, in Eastbourne, and looking 
west from Beachy Head to Willingdon one's eye 
rests mainly on agricultural land that belonged to 
him. His death closured an interesting scheme he 
had long contemplated for running a railway round 
the downs to Birling Gap and developing that 
place as a new resort. 
* * * 
Bz George Marochetti, who has: been in 
Vienna on a special mission for the Allies, 
is an officer of the 11th Hussars very well known 
in London society. His father, another Baron 
Marochetti, died in Paris midway in the war; he, too, 
was a familiar figure here, having been for several 
years at the Italian Embassy, while his services as 
Italian Ambassador in Russia, and at the Paris, 
Brussels, Hague, and Copenhagen embassies, had 
made him an international character. Both Baron 
George Marochetti and his brother, Baron:Charles, 
have served with the British Army in the field. 
Their sister is Madame Corrazioni d’Orelli, wife of 
the Councillor to the Legation in Siam. 
* * * 
t is a sad circumstance that Sir Edward Barry's 
wife did not live to see her two eldest 
daughters, to 


Yevonde 


MISS AUDREY BULLER 


Gliss Audrey Buller, of whom the 
above is a recent picture, who is ona 
vsit to England, is the daughter of 
Dr. Frank Buller, the celebrated eye 
and ear specialist of Montreal 


Deputy in 
France— the 
“‘ Bishop of the Front.’’ Like 
most bishops, but more so, he is 
very jolly company, and the most 
convivial group at the feast will 


be. that in his immediate 
neighbourhood. He used to 
be a great footballer, and 


once preached at a football 
service from the text, ‘‘ Then 
Elisha said ‘Shoot,’ and he 
shot.’’ One of the saddest 
blows of the war—to him— 
was the death of his great 
friend, Kitchener, whom he 
first met in the Soudan. It 
may only be a coincidence, 
but it was at any rate re- 
marked upon as a_ possible 
example of family sympathy 
that ‘‘The Morning Post,”’ 
edited by the bishop's brother, 
has been a staunch Kitchener 
man in all the disputes arising 
out of the war. “Bishop 
Gwynne is the best exempli- 
fication of the Church Mili- 
tant, 


Hon, Alice Mulholland 
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whom she 
was so much attached, married. 
Cicely recently wedded Mr. 


Philip Poore, son of the late 
Major Robert Poore; and the 
second girl, Margaret, is just 
engaged to Captain James Clif- 
ton Colquhoun, late Highland 
Light Infantry, only surviving 
son of Mr. and Mrs. James 
Colquhoun of Humbolt House, 
Tunbridge Wells. Guests at 
the wedding will be interested 
in the bride’s beautiful home, 
Ockwells Manor, near Bray. 
It was built in the fifteenth 
century by a member of. Lord 
Abingdon’s family, another of 
whom, Sir Henry Norreys, was 
supposed to be in love with 
Anne Boleyn. Anyhow, 
Henry VIII. had him beheaded, 
and the head lies now in the 
private chapel of Ockwells. 
The house is full of beautiful 
old furniture, priceless stained 
glass, and tapestry, and is one 
of England's show places. 


Yevonde 


MISS HELENA MAXWELL 


Miss Helena Maxwell, who is engaged 

to be married to Lieut, Clifford Car- 

ver, U.S.N., is the daughter of General 

the Rt. Hon. Sir John Maxwell, G.C.B., 
K.C.M.G., etc. 
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THE SKIPPER OF THE “OLD CANTABS” 


A Great Team in Pre-war Days. 


3 


>. et 
San RIES 


W. A. Rouch 


MR. W. S. BUCKMASTER ON MISS ANZAC 


A recent and very excellent snapshot of Mr. W. S. Buckmaster, who is the skipper of the most famous team that the Old Cantabs 

have ever sent out to do battle in first-class polo. Of this crack four, which many of us thought in pre-war days was good enough 

to go forth to recapture the polo ashes from the Americans, only three are left to us as possibles, as Major George Bellville (16:n 

Lencers), who was the No. 1, is incapacitated by his wounds and has now to content himself with umpiring at Ranelagh. The 

other units were Mr. F. M. Freake, No. 2; Mr. Buckmaster, No. 3; and Lord Wodehouse, back. The pony Mr. Buckmaster is 
riding has been all through the war, and won the championship at the Hurlingham Show 
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LORD ROCKSAVAGE ON MANNIKIN 


Lord Rocksavage won thé! first prize in the Light Weight 
Polo Pony Class at the Hurlingham Polo Pony Show 
in the 
9th Lancers, and is a very well-known figure in polo 


on June 7 on Mannikin. Lord Rocksavage is 


circles 


roughly thrashed out the reasons why 
The Panther did not win the Derby 
and done Jamenting the fact of Grand 
Parade’s having been struck out of the Leger, 
we have got to try and find the ‘winner of the 
last of the classics, and also something for 
Ascot. This scribe’s job is not to emulate 
‘Old Joe’’ with his ‘‘ finals,’’ or any other 
prophet, because he is not such an ass as to 
imagine that hecan compete with such eminent 
descendants of the Delphic oracle; also ina 
mere picture paper we have to write our death- 
less prose so far in advance of the event that 
it is very difficult to make even the credulous 
believe that we are giving an expectant public 
the very last word whispered into our attentive 
ear by ‘‘a leading owner’’ or even the first 
jockey in the land. 
* * * 
Bt before we go forward upon the weary 
road which is so beset with pitfall and 
with gin (the trap kind, of course, not what 
you are thinking about), I was rather surprised 
to see one of the most distinguished of the 
experts upon the equine ‘‘ Debrett’’ saying 
that Grand Parade is not bred for stamina ! 
Iam fully aware that the tap-root is not Ellen 
Horne, but inbred as this colt is to Galopin 
(the great Blacklock strain, as, of course, you 
recall), particularly on the dam’s side, I, 
doubtless in my crass ignorance, should have 
hesitated to believe that there was not quite a 
dash of good staying blood in the pedigree of 
Lord Glanely’s colt. On the dam’s side, Grand 
Parade is inbred to Galopin through St. Simon 
and his great-granddam, the daughter ‘of 
Galopin and Mother Superior. Orme, the 
sire of Orby, had a dash of Galopin through 
Angelica, and Galopin himself was inbred to 
Blacklock (Flying Duchess out of Merope by 
Voltaire). Then again, although on the spindle 
side of the house there is no Ellen Horne 
blood, Ormonde, Grand Parade’s great-grand- 
sire, was rich in it, as he was out of Lily 
Agnes, the daughter of Polly Agnes. out of 
Agnes, who was one of Ellen Horne’s most 
distinguished daughters, and Bend Or, the 
sire of Ormonde, was out of Rouge Rose (by 
Thormanby — Ellen Horne). So that even 
though I just hate talking horse, as you know 
very well, and would far rather write you 
something about dithyrambic hexameters, I 
just had to hurl all these names at you to 
try and show you, first, that I’m a fair tiger 
on pedigrees, and secondly that I cannot 
understand why they say that Grand Parade 
is not bred to stay. I am bound to admit 
that the pedigree falls away a bit on his 
mamma’s side—but then, horses frequently 
mark more strongly to their sires than to their 
dams, and on the other side of the house, 
Grand Parade is la marchandise. 


N°= that we have (let. us hope) tho- 


Sone and Buchan are, of course, 
c instances the other way on, as 
most of Amphion’s descendants have 
been chestnuts, as he was himself, and 
most of them do not stay. Sunstar was 
a contradiction, and so may Buchan be ; 
but if an Amphion ever wins over the 
Leger distance, I feel almost rash 
enough to say that I will eat him, 
hoofs and all, cum grano salis, or a 
“‘leetle pinch of pepper,’’ as Mr. Jor- 
rocks says! However, it’s no good 
worrying about the Leger where the 
Derby winner is concerned; what we 
have got to do is to settle what wins it 
with him outof the way. Lord Basil is 
an obvious rogue ; they try to persuade 
us that The Panther is another, because 
he played up at the post—but that means 
nothing, for lots of horses do that, and 
are not rogues. He ran his race, accor- 
ding to my idea, absolutely true to his 
Guineas’ form, which was that of a very 
slow-run mile, and in that race Buchan 


MR. ALEXANDER EDWARD 


Mr. Alexander Edward, the famous angler, has 

beaten all previous records on the Pitchroy reach 

of the River Spey, and had a record basket of 
thirty-five salmon in one week 


would have beaten him pointless in 
another fifty yards, and beaten him 
farther the farther they had to go. On 
public form, therefore, The Panther 
does not get a mile in anything like 
good style, and if I were not such a 
nervous sort of cove and afeared of 
having all The Pantherites about my 
ears like a swarm of hornets, I should 
say that I’d rather back him at six 
furlongs than at seven. Anyway, I 
do not believe that he will be in the 
first three at Doncaster. I do not 
believe Buchan can get the Leger 
distance, and therefore we have got 
to look for the winner somewhere 
else. Bayuda, Sir Douglas, Paper 
Money, Tangiers, Lord Basil! Which 
is itto be? If‘the last named would 
condescend to reproduce the Manton 
gallop there would be no difficulty ; 
but will he? 
* * * 


Acs now, of course, you want a 
winner for the Royal Hunt 
Cup, which is run on the day that 
this paper is dated. I always believe 
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ictures in the Fire 


By ‘**Sabretache.”’ 


in following a stable that is in form, and I 
wonder how Grand Fleet or Scatwell, which- 
ever Lord Glanely may run and back, would 
suit you? Mind you, I’m not a tipster, merely 
a hypnotic suggester! And Polygnotus? He 
is in form, is no¢ he? And in the Gold Cup! 
If I have a bet it’s going to include something 
from Alec Taylor’s stable, because the Wizard 
of Manton can ready a horse for a long-dis- 
tance contest against anyone in the wide 
world. However, for Heaven's sake let's stop 
talking horse. It’s a most fatiguing pastime— 
especially as I have never yet met two people 
who think the same thing about any horse that 
was ever foaled. 
* * * 

ine following little ‘‘ Picture in the Fire’’ of 

what some of the Bang Boys did when 
they were not killing Boches was sent me a 
little while ago, and unfortunately now 
possesses a somewhat melancholy interest, 
because my correspondent was killed. 


‘“A SUNDAY AFTERNOON BEHIND 
THE LINES 


‘““A warm and nearly perfect day. A 
little French village in and around which 
are grouped the waggon lines of the larger 
portion of the divisional artillery. A Sunday 
afternoon off, a double lane of jumps, a com- 
petition ‘ open to any horse or mule in France 
ridden by an officer of the Nth Divisional 
Artillery '—and there are all the materials 
required to make the war look pale in com- 
parison. 

““The course is crowded—or rather, both 
sides of the course and both ends. One side 
runs along the hedge which separates a bat- 
tery’s waggon lines from the back gardens of 
a line of French cottages. It is therefore not 
surprising that the hedge is everywhere sur- 
mounted with the smiling and excited faces of 
madame, and monsieur, and madamoiselle, 
repeated many times over, not to mention the 
grubby little boys and girls who will not keep 
still, and even children in arms. I don’t think 
our Allies ever quite get over the idea of les 
Anglais having always les sports (when they 
are theoretically killing Boches), though I did 
meet one kindly old gentleman in blue over- 
alls who waxed enthusiastic over the value of 
jumping asa ‘distraction,’ from which theory 
he glided by imperceptible degrees to a violent 
indictment of les Boches, and Guillaume, le 
plus grand criminel de l'histoire ! 

‘“The inside of the course is lined with 
gun limbers and ammunition waggons, which 
act as seats for the rank and file, while 
behind these again are ranged five G.S. 
waggons—the grand stands. 

(Continued on p. viii) 
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THE JUDGES AT THE HURLINGHAM SHOW 


The names, reading from left to right, are—Lieut.-General 
Sir Bryan Mahon, Brigadier-General Ormonde Winter, and 
Major ‘‘Billie'’ Miles of the Royals. 
pony shows at Hurlingham was a great success, and was 


The first of the polo 


followed oy a jumping competition 
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A CHARMING PO 


Of the Daughter of the Chilian Attache. 
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Lallie Charles, Curson S 


DE BITTENCOURT 


Mile. de Bittencourt is the daughter of Don Julio de Bittencourt, who is an attaché a 


MLLE. 


London. 


Lord Lisburne used to’be in the 


Scots Guards, but transferred to the Welsh Guards, in which regiment he was regimental adjutant 
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Mile. de Bittencourt is Lady Lisburne’s sister, who was marr 
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THE TATLER 


Eating and _ sleeping, dear Uncle, bein 


P.S.—It's only the moon. He does look it, doesn't he ? 
P.S.S.—Except for him it's pitch dark (and Indian ink) 
P.S.S.S.—Furniture was designed by Bakst! 


P.S.S.S.S.—I know I look as if I’m snoring! But I'm not. 


you to come to Paris, did I not? I tried to draw an 
alluring picture of this (Sometimes) most enchanting city 
holding out welcoming arms to you and inviting you, so to 
write, to pillow your London-weary head upon her bosom! Well, 
I revoke that appeal. Paris just now is not alluring. She is a 
weak-minded, limp-kneed, backboneless creature who has been 
ravished by the strikers without even a scream or a struggle! 
Why, one might almost say without even a sigh or a wriggle! 
Such a state of affairs is odious! I admit, however, that I am 
perhaps unjust since it is obvious that in the face of the deter- 
mined and organised hatefulness of the labouring classes neither 
screams, struggles, sighs, nor wriggles can prevail! But there is 
a deep undercurrent of class hatred and things are 
discomfortingly vague, a little unreal and menacing. 
* * * 
“The first day of the Metro, tram, and motor-’bus strike I was 
in the throes of house-hunting! Taxis were unfindable, 
or, when found, were more expensive than the expensive-est 
“R.R.” I think that never, de toute ma vie, have I walked 
- . . not so far, but so much! Not far in the signification of 
“distance,” because my house-hunting is restricted to the 
“sixteenth quarter” of Paris. I am combing Auteuil and Passy 
as the maiden aunt, dear to the humorous writer, -combs the 
fleece of the poodle with the fine comb. 
* * * 


I want a house, Uncle! Itcan be as minute as it likes. Indeed, 

the smaller the better. A+kitchen. A room to sleep in. 
One to ablute in, the lastto eat in! A garden, of course. That 
is why it must be Auteuil or Passy, for it is only in those quarters 
that gardens are really green and tree-ful. Also there one is 
near the Bois. 


B we of Uncles,—A wee while ago I implored 


* * 


ou see, Bien Aimé, I am a-weary of flat life. I am rebel- 
ling from the tyranny of the concierge (the porter, you 
know), who notes my comings and goings and those of my friends 
—my most harmless friends—with a baleful and inquisitorial 
eye. I am a-weary of his over-seeing my correspondence and 
of his careless habits, which allow my letters to remain twenty- 
four hours in his loge. I am a-weary also of having to allude 
to him as “‘ Monsieur le Gérant de l’immeuble” when he is only 
tie vulgar pipelet of tradition, and call his cubby hole an 
““ office’? when it is only a “ box’?! I am a-weary, when I take 
my adorable terrier for a walk, of walking down the servants’ 
stairs and slipping on cabbage leaves. I am a-weary 4 
oh, of many many things, Uncle, so I am looking for a house. 
* * * 
But the problem is not an easy one. There seems to be 
nothing between Dufayel-like palaces and hovels. A part 
cela, all Auteuil is in the hands of fearfully antique people 
who live in numbers of enchanting little houses that would just 
do for me if only they would sub-let them and let me put in 
electricity, a bathroom, and the ’phone only they 
won’t! These antiquated ménages live as one lived in the 
Provinces thirty years ago. They wash in small basins (and yet 
they are clean, mind ye). They change their linen on fixed days 


£ the two principal principles of my life, I have 
drawn, for my» first spasm, the room-to-sleep-in !—Love from thine ever, PRISCILLA 
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Priscilla 
im Paris. 


(and yet they have self-respect). They use candies in 
the bedrooms and oil lamps downstairs, and there is 
one little maid-of-all-work that runs the house and 
the garden. They all go to church three times on 
Sundays and to Early Celebration once a week. The 
furniture in these houses is a mixture of shrieking 
horrors and priceless treasures and there 
are crocheted woollen mats under the lamps and 
the china figures on the mantelpiece. 

* * 2 


do not think I am particularly envious, blood- 

thirsty, or cruel, but I would cheerfully have 
murdered one prim old maid who lived with an 
idiot nephew in the most delightful villa I have ever 
seen. The rumour had gone forth that she intended 
to let her house. I called to make polite inquiries 
3 . and she snubbed me brutally snubbed 
me almost before I had opened my mouth. That’s how they 
are at Auteuil. I believe, in reality, that Peter Ibbetson was 
wrong. The old Auteuil still exists, even to-day ! 


ut then, Uncle, then ow I rejoiced! By the most wonderful 

chance and the simple hazard of taking a wrong turning I 

tumbled right into the garden of the house of my dreams. It 

is a little Louis XVI. hotel of the period. A wonderful garden 

in which there are royal and splendid old trees and an enchanting 

bosquet d’amour which is a teeney trellised summer-house for 
two, also “ of the period.” 

* * * 


nside the house is a twisty, twirly, marvellously narrow stair- 
way, that juts and struts, and is a perfect specimen of the 
escalier dérobé. There are powdering closets, rooms of 
delightful shapes, double windows and for it has been 


to a certain extent modernised, electric light and two bathrooms. 
It is indeed too wonderful to be true, Uncle, and I am waiting 
in a sort of palsy of excitement for the answer of the old 
She is away 


lady who owns this fairyland. and 
so far, alas, she answereth 
not. I think, truly, that if 
I do not get that house I 
shall become excessively ill 
and talk of my lungs! I 
shall even come to London, 
peut-étre, as a last and 
dreadful resort. 
* * 
ut perhaps I am boring 
you, Trés Cher. Pos- 
sibly house-hunting in 
strike-time is not of ab- 
sorbing interest to you. 
Perhaps you would 
rather know that 
Maurice Chevalier 
is appearing in the 
second version of the 
Paris Palace revue, ——————~ 
that Regine Flory is 
at last scoring a real 
success in a wonder- 
ful pantomime staged 
by Georges Wague, 
and that her dancing 


lesson scene with i 
Chevalier brings the { 
house down — or { 
nearly. It would be === / 


a pity if it quite did, 
for the Palace is the 
unique example in 
Parisi of, what 24a 
theatre should be. 
—With love, dearest, 
PRISCILLA. 


This, 


the 
P'r'aps you think that I'm compounding some- 
thing sav'’ry ! As a matter've fact I’m boiling 


Belovedest, is kitchen-to-cook-in ! 


two eggs. I've just put No.2 %: . . . and it 
has cracked.—Love, Priscitia 
P.S.—The “white” is oozing through the cracl: 
too nastily for words ! 
P.S,S—Eggs is eggs when 1 boil ‘em! 
tem! 
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SNAPSHOTS OF 


CAPTAIN SIR “JOE” AND LADY LAYCOCK AND 
MAJOR BRADFORD ATKINSON 


A snapshot taken during the recent Epsom week, which proved a some- 
what disastrous one to the backers of the favourites in the two principal 
races, both the Derby and the Oaks witnessing the downfall of the 


popular fancies 


CAPTAIN JOHN LOWTHER AND 
THE HON. MRS. LOWTHER 


Capain Lowther is a brother of Sir Charles 
Lowther, and served with the cavalry in the 
war, being mentioned in despatches and deco- 
rated with the Military Cross. Mrs. Lowther 
is the elder of Lord Annaly’s two daughters 


RACING 


THE TATLER 


ENTHUSIASTS. 


LADY FITZWILLIAM AND HER DAUGHTER 


Another Epsom snapshot. Lady Fitzwilliam is the 
younger of the two daughters of the Marquis of Zet- 
land and a sister of Lord Ronaldshay, who is Governor 
of Bengal. Lady Marjorie Wentworth-Fitzwilliam is 
her second daughter 


Poole, Waterford 


MRS. RICHARD 
WYNDHAM-QUIN 


Mrs. Richard Wyndham-Quin is 

the wife oi Captain Wyndham- 

Quin, the well-known polo 

player, and a unit of the 
12th Lancer team 
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LORD AND LADY STANLEY 


Lord Stanley is Lord Derby’s heir, and was 
badly wounded serving with his regiment, 
the Grenadier Guards. Lady Stanley, whose 
wedding took place in 1917, was formerly the 
Hon. Sibyl Cadogan, the daughter of the late 
Henry Arthur, Viscount Chelsea 
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THE “OLD CRIES OF LONDON” BAZAAR 
Im Aid of Homes for Disabled Men. 


LEFT TO RIGHT: STANDING—MISS NICOLA 
BLAKE, THE HON. CARONA COCHRANE, MISS 
DEVEREUX, MISS ALEXANDER ALSTON ; 
KNEELING—LADY ROSALIND GALLWAY- 

LADY STOPFORD ROBERTSON, MISS MARY LATTA 


THE HON. PATRICIA STOPFORD, THE ‘ 
LADY EDITH STOPFORD HON. ROSEMARY STOPFORD, AND LADY THE HON. CARONA COCHRANE 
MARJORIE STOPFORD 


SOME OF THOSE WHO TOOK PART IN THE TABLEAUX 


The bazaar and féte organised by Lady Barrington at her house, 101, Eaton Square, on June 2-3, in aid of the funds of the 
Village Clubs and Homes for Disabled Men, was a brilliant success. In the ‘‘ Old Cries of London”’ tableaux, some of which are 
portrayed above, the Viscountess Stopford was assisted by the Lady Edith Stopford, the Lady Marjorie Stopford, Comtesse 
Isabelle de Lalaing, Hon. Vera Gage, Lady Rosalind Gallway-Robertson, Miss Mary Latta, Miss Nicola Blake, Hon. Carona 
Cochrane, Miss Ursula Devereux, Miss Alexander Alston, the Hon. Patricia Stopford, the Hon. Rosemary Stopford, and the 
Hon. Edward Barrington Stopford. The bazaar is to be repeated on June 24 at a garden party on the grass terrace of the Old 
Garden, St. James’s Palace, and the proceeds will be given to the Nation’s Fund for Nurses ; 


Photographs by Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 
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: THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY 
The Wife of a Well-Known Officer im the Gordons. 
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Bertram Park, Dover Street 
MRS. DE LANDE LONG 


Mrs. de Lande Long was before her marriage Miss Nan Paterson, and is the daughter of the late Mr. Arthur Paterson, whose 

father owned the beautiful Dalnaglar Castle in Perthshire. Mrs. de Lande Long is keen on all forms of sport, and is a particu- 

larly good swimmer. She is the proud possessor of the Royal Humane Society’s medal for saving life at sea. Major de Lande 

Long is in the lst Gordon Highlanders, and in this war got the D.S.O., a brevet, and three mentions. He is a very well-known 
big-game shot 
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Wrong Roads. 
NE of the saddest facts in all life is the number of 
people who, starting out with so much enthusiasm, with 
so much buoyancy of spirit, seem, later on, to lose all 
joy in living, to wander on the wrong road and some- 
how miss their way. Perhaps it is that this age of machinery 
requires only an army of human machines as well—and it is 
against human nature to be merely mechanical. There are not 
many walks in life—at least, in life as it is found in “ civilised” 
Europe — which offer a man or woman an interesting, to say 
nothing of a thrilling existence. All that it ofters them is, for 
the most part, one long, ill-paid monotony of labour—ill-paid 
monotony which eats into the “ soul,’’ crushes it, deadens it, and 
leaves it a mere husk of ‘‘dead longings,” unsatisfied desires, 
withered hopes—at the end. You have only to regard the 
majority of faces in a crowd to realise how many among them 
have failed. I don’t mean that they are bankrupt, or poor, or 
very miserable—they are simply not really alive; they walk 
the earth in a kind of waking trance; none of the joy of merely 
being alive is theirs; they are ‘dead souls’ — or, rather, per- 
haps I ought to say their “ souls ” have 
been placed under the petrifying 
waters of dull, monotonous, thankless 
things so long that a crust has formed 
all over them, the original spark of 
their individuality living buried within 
the stone. They have ceased to 
“yearn,” to imagine, to discover. In 
the place of a burning desire to 
accomplish their own destiny there is 
a mere dull-witted acceptance of the 
inevitable, a feeble wish to cheat the 
present of its monotony in games and 
amusements, feebly conceived as well 
as futile. You have only to talk with 
them to realise how “ dead”’ they are. 
They seem to possess no interests 
beyond, as it were, the five-mile- 
radius of their own homes. The 
cramping environment of their exis- 
tence seems also to have cramped 
their soul- outlook, their interest in 
earth and heaven and in humanity. 
They are work-slaves, not because 
they enjoy the work, nor are success- 
ful in their labours, but because, to be 
a human piece of mechanism, is, as it 
were, the only livelihood which offers 
itself, the only means whereby they 
can keep up their social prestige 
among their immediate neighbours. 


* * * 
War the Liberator. 


hen came the war—and young 
men and women were suddenly 
liberated. Among the very few ad- 
vantages which came from that appal- 
ling tragedy must be reckoned the 
freeing of the work-slaves of European “ civilisation.’ In 
war men and women have discovered their own individuality— 
and that “ discovery ” will likely be one of the most astounding 
discoveries in the history of the world. The ‘‘ dead souls” 
who remained at home, and still continue their mental and 
spiritual atrophy, do not yet realise what this discovery portends 
in the future. Perhaps they have made and are making more 
and more money, burying themselves deeper still in the fond 
illusion of security which making money gives. And, for a time, 
I fancy, this fond illusion will remain undisturbed. After the 
horrors and turmoil of war, the men and women who took part 
in them will be glad to rest awhile, thankful to return once 
more to that “old rut” which at least they know, which at 
least is dull and monotonous and secure—all those things 
which they have never known for so long. But, when once 
they have had time to recover their mental and bodily equili- 
brium, an overwhelming restlessness will take possession of 
their “souls,” a restlessness which nothing save complete 
individual emancipation will satisfy. Men and women, in the 
mass, have “ grown up” since 1914. Four hours at a listening 


Mrs. Percival Griffiths is an American by birth, 

and she has just written a fascinating Anglo- 

American novel, ‘‘ The Lure of the Manor.” 

first book, ‘The Wedding Gown of Ole Miss,’ is 

now in its fourth edition. 

Griffiths has been living at Lord Leigh’s house, 
31, Grosvenor Square 
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post—and a boy becomes a man. Well, the last four-and-a- 
half years have been the “‘listening post” of all youth. Since 
1914—everything has happened. The crust of civilisation 
has been broken, and the “dead soullessness’”’ beneath that 
crust has been revealed to the ruthless light of day. Nothing 
will stop this coming world-revolution—not all the clap-trap 
homilies of financiers, politicians, and kings will dam the 
volume of its flood. Men and women who have “found 
themselves”? can nevermore be treated as children. Home is 
a stifling place to the man—maybe only a boy in years—who 
has been “out there’’ and returns to his parents to be treated 
as a child oncemore. He willnot endure it—because he knows. 
He has learned things “out there ’’ which his fond parents will 
never know, though they live to be a hundred. His love for 
them remains the same, but his outlook is no longer their 
outlook, his life is no more a destiny to be planned by them, 
and moulded to the fashion of their ambitions. And what is 
true of home, is also true of England. Where a million “boys” 
went out to fight for an Ideal, a million men are now returning 
—returning, too, with very definite ideas as to what that Ideal is 
to be. It was not at all the Ideal which 
the people at home told them they 
were going out to fight for. It is 
something far bigger, far finer, far 
more comprehensive than anything the 
people at home have ever known. 
Millions of men left England to the 
fanfare of trumpets, to a deluge of 
clap-trap ‘“‘patriotics,’ imperialistic 
and religious. Now they are returning 
—demanding, with a determination 
which will surprise the many who 
offered them words for acts, that the 
world at home lives up to the Ideals 
which once it preached so loudly. 
There must be no dilly-dally in the 
foundations of this New England. 
The men who fought for England 
must be the men to inherit England— 
and surely they have earned their 
inheritance. In the future we shall not 
deal in classes; we shall deal in men 
only—real men. And as men we shall 
all be judged—no matter whether we 
be farm labourers or ministers. As 
Mr. Francis Grierson writes in his 
most readable and interesting little 
book, “Illusions and Realities of the 
War” (The Bodley Head), “ Millions 
have been awakened to a-new order 
of existence, not only in the world of 
commerce, but in every grade of 
society, from the elegant and fasti- 
dious princess to her butler, her valet, 
her maid, an] even her cook. For the 
butler discovercd that he could boss a 
company of sol<icrs at the front better 
than a set of waiters at a party, the 
valet awoke to tho fact that he was 
not a varlet as well, the maid found it quite easy to assume a 
position far above her usual situation, anu the chef found to his 
great surprise that he could handle soldiers’ kits as well as 
kitchen pots and kettles. Opportunity is a marvellous 
eye-opener to people who are ready to seize it. The thing is to 
be ready and willing. Necessity is not only the mother of 
invention, but is frequently the creator of a great career.”’ 


Laulie Charles 


MRS. PERCIVAL GRIFFITHS 


Her 


Reconstruction. 
“Lhe possibility of self-development—aided, not hindered, by 
the State—that is the cry of the vast majority of workers. 
And the State must make it so easy for men and women to 
develop themselves that they will need no fortune behind them 
in order to make their individual lives successful, whether it be 
in Art, or Science, or Education, or a commercial career. 
Along these lines alone will real reconstruction come. As Mr. 
Grierson says in his delightful book, ‘‘ Reconstruction will not 
be attained except by a process of steady development. Im- 
mediate readjustments after the cessation of hostilities will be 
along military lines. Many months must pass before the 
(Continued on p. 328) 
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soldiers settle down to home life and become acquainted with 
the new conditions, both social and industrial, and no great 
change can be expected in the public mind in any direction 
until the movement of troops is over and people in all walks of 
life will have time to face the new conditions. It is then that 
the real awakening will begin. Thinkers and teachers will 
throw over the fustian of paradox and cheap persiflage, and the 
real reaction will begin against the old novel, the old essay, the 
old stories, the old sermons, the old poses of superiority, the old 
academical illusions about culture, the old imaginary lines of 
class-distinction, class- pretence, and class-privilege. 

What we have to face is a drastic spiritual reaction following 
a drastic material action. The reaction must come on every 
plane of thought, whether intellectual or physical. Its force 
will be manifest as much in books and newspapers as in 
factories and in schools. Little by little it will attain all classes, 
not by suasion or pleading, but bythe same process of nature 
which causes a river to rise to 
high-water mark; and the phrase, 
“we must,’ will take the place of 
“we will.’ Not till reconstruction 
is well on the way will the hollow- 
ness of past assumptions become 
apparent to the majority, so long 
deceived by clever press agents 
and Oe peycholeey. of prone: 


Thoughtfnl, Witty, and Wise, 
A\Ithough * Illusions and Reali- 

ties of War” deals for the 
most part with war, or rather, 
with the psychology of nations as 
revealed by the war, many of the 
delightful little essays in the book 
are devoted to subjects in which 
war is only, as it were, the faint 
echo of an echo. Thus the type 
of mind who now regards the war 
as a kind of European bilious 
attack of which they wish to 
forget even the slightest symp- 
toms, need not be afraid, nor 
push the book aside with the 
angry exclamation, “I’m perfectly 
sick of war books!” If they are 
so silly, however, they will miss a 
little volume which, for wit and 
wisdom, will be a precious dis- 
covery to all those who read it. 
Personally, it is one of those 
books which I think of instinc- 
tively when realising, in the midst 
of one of those conversations 
which are kept up, not because 
the talkers have anything to say, 
but merely for conversation’s sake 
—how much more thrilling reading 
is than listening to the average person’s chatter-chatter. For 
talking with most people has become something of a natural 
function to be indulged in so long as they are awake. Every- 
thing that enters their heads comes out immediately, until at 
last their minds become a kind of sieve, the mesh of which is 
so large that nothing sticks except everyday facts as big as 
mountains. As Mr. Francis Grierson says, ‘Talking can be 
developed into a dangerous vice, for words are so handy and 
so cheap, and next to breathing they seem to come the easiest.” 
But he adds, “ The difference between talk and conversation 
lies in the fact that mere talk requires no intelligence, while 
conversation calls for an exchange of thought between two 
persons who have clear ideas as distinguished from vague 
notions.” Well, in “Illusions and Realities of War” we listen 
to one of the most delightful and interesting conversations that 
I, personally, have enjoyed for a very long time. 


* * * 


Thoughts from ‘‘Illusions and Realities of War.” 
+ “Lhe reasonable things are always common-sense things.” 
“ Patriotism, when not practical, easily turns to pusil- 
lanimity.” 
“To forget is the unconscious inclination of the majority. 
And forgetting costs people more than any other kind of folly.” 
“ Easy living makes easy thinking.” 


MRS. GUY WATKINS 
(A portrait by Lieutenant W. B. Jemmett) 
Mrs. Guy Watkins is the possessor of a beautiful voice, 
which she has utilised to entertain wounded soldiers at 
numerous concerts given in the hospitals and elsewhere 
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“ Indifference in little things is the cause of indifference in 
big things.” 

“Practical people are those who have ceased to worry about 
futile opposition, who have no time or inclination for anything 
but the direct, the simple, the straightforward.” 

2 * * 

The Story of a Husband who Couldn’t Be a Father. 
“The tragedy of Sir John Ardayre’s life was that, though he 

could lead a’ wife up to the altar, he could not carry a 
baby (of his own anyway) up to the font. Sir John is one of 
the corner-stones of Mrs. Elinor Glyn’s new version of the 
eternal triangle, ‘The Price of Things’? (Duckworth). You 
understand ?—there had been an accident or something, and 
Sir John had never ‘‘ experimented” before marriage, which, 
it is true, was running things a trifle too close if he really wanted 
the wonderful Ardayre estates to be kept from the wretched 
Ferdinand, his half-brother by a very “ dusty ” kind of marriage. 
However, if he couldn’t bea father, 
he at any rate possessed a peculiar 
perfume—of cloves, to be correct. 
His young and beautiful wife, who 
was beginning to find marriage 
with him about as unexciting as 
going to live in the same house 
with an uncle, adored this smell ; 
in other words, she adored her 
husband’s_ clove - scented hair 
lotion. ‘I adore the smell of the 
stuff you put on your hair!” she 
cried. “Oh, I don’t know—I just 
want to be in your arms.”’ So Sir 
John poured some of this hair- 
lotion over his good-looking young 
cousin, Denzil, and sent him up- 
stairs to his wife’s bedroom to 
keep the wonderful Ardayre 
estates in the decent line. Of 
course, the wife didn’t know— 
didn’t know until quite a long 
time after, in fact, when she 
promptly fell in love with Denzil ; 
he at any rate had proved 
himself something more exciting 
than an “uncle.” You can per- 
ceive by now that the family 
complication is “ somefink orful.” 
However, the war has straightened 
out many family complications, 
and it straightened out that of 
the Ardayres. John was killed— 
a case of suicide after a valiant 
charge with hismen. And Denzil 
returned to marry the woman 
who was the mother of his child. 
There are other characters, too, 
in the story, but they belong, for 
the most part, to cheap Lyceum 
melodrama. There is the beautiful spy, Harietta Boleski, who 
thoroughly enjoyed playing the harlot, and is called upon to play 
it fairly frequently during the course of the tale. Her endisa 
bullet. Then there is a Russian, who loves Lady Ardayre with 
“his spirit.” He wishes to awaken her “ soul,” and this awakening 
seems to run entirely to red hair and a lover. But these people 
scarcely count. They talk a great deal about Love and Passjon 
and Re-incarnation, and the “soul,” and very often they give 
you an insatiable desire to skip. But the theory will doubtless 
please a great many people—and a discussion as to the “ right- 
ness”? or “wrongness” of Sir John pouring his clove-scented 
hair-wash over his cousin and sending him up-stairs to save the 
estates ought to be quite lively in circles which simply love that 
kind of problem. 
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THE GREATEST EMOTIONAL 


Some New Studies of Anna Pavlova, who is 


Copyright, Frans van Riel, Buenos Aires 


PAVLOVA, THE INCOMPARABLE, IN 


Madame Anna Pavlova, who, despite the arrival of many formidable rivals, still holds the position of being the greatest exponent 
of her own particular art that has ever come out of Russia—the country which has given us some of the most distinguished 
performers of the age. To London’s great regret, Pavlova has been absent from it in America for a great part of the war, but 
with the memory of her triumphs still fresh, and with the demand for the best talent that can be had on the increase, London 
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DANCER IN THE WORLD 


Still, to London’s Great Regret, in America. 


Copyright, Frans van Riel, Buenos Aires 


SOME RECENT ARTISTIC POSES 


looks hopefully towards the future. The awakening of this city to the ballet which has been manifested during recent times may, 
we hope, induce the subject of these portraits to come back to the scenes of her many victories, and if Pavlova arrived with her 
own army of occupation the reception which she would get she probably knows. Amongst her many other activities Pavlova has 
found time to succumb to the temptations of the film, and has made a successful appearance in various cinema plays. 
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THE WIFE OF A FAMOUS ROUMANIAN DIPLOMAT 
Who is Shortly Returning to his Own Country. 


OMANI T iy 


(i i 


Yevonde, Victoria Street 


M. AND MADAME TAKE JONESCU 


Madame Take Jonescu, who was recently married to the famous diplomat, is shortly returning to Roumania with her husband, 
whose presence in his country is necessary for high political purposes. M. Take Jonescu has been one of the most prominent 
figures in the diplomatic world of the Near East throughout the war. He was formerly Vice-President of the Roumanian Council 
of Ministers. M. and Madame Take Jonescu propose making an annual visit to London, where they are both very popular in society 
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INS. WIDE 


“JOYBELLS.” 


“ VIGIL" —the pure silk—answers this call, for 
its wonderful range of colours express the essence 
of happiness—joy—cheerfulness. “‘ Vigil” Silk 
strikes a dominant note throughout the Fashion 
World to-day. Whether it is a brilliant colour 
which is required, a_ soft pastel shade or a 
smart stripe, \ Vigil ” Silk is made in all of them. 


FREE PATTERNS 


“Vigil” Silk can be obtained from the leading retailers all 
over the country, but anyone wishing for patterns should 
send to Messrs. Walker Bros., Ravensthorpe Mills, 
Ravensthorpe, DEWSBURY, for. their pattern card 


showing over 80 beautiful colours and designs. 
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SNAPSHOTS IN THE PARK. 


' LADY MAINWARING, LADY MASSEREENE, AND MRS. BOREEL AND MRS. KER-SMILEY 


THE HON. LOIS STURT ks 8 
The recent burst of summer weather, with which the climate 


Lady Mainwaring is the wife of Sir Harry Stapleton Mainwaring, of England has eclipsed even its own best record, has caused 
and is here seen with Lady Massereene and Ferrard and the the Park to wear a pre-war appearance, and the Row is daily 
. Hon. Lois Sturt, who is Lord Alington’s daughter thronged with people both riding and looking on 


FP spr AND THE LADY ERLEIGH AND LADY READING 


LADY DIANA SOMER ~ 


IS OF RCESTER 
MAR OU OR wo. Lady Reading, the wife of the Lord Chief Justice, who was 


Lady Diana Somerset is the younger of the two daughters created an earl in 1917, was formerly Miss Alice Cohen. Lady 
of the Duke and Duchess of Beaufort, and the Marquis of Erleigh, her daughter-in-law, was Miss Eva Mond, and is the 
Worcester is her only brother and the heir to the title daughter of Sir A. M. Mond 
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Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS TEDDIE GERARD 


Miss Teddie Gerard, who is taking some of the parts played by Mlle. 
Delysia in ‘As You Were” at the Pavilion during the latter lady’s 
absence on a badly-needed holiday, is here seen in the Louis XIV. 


number as Ninon de 1’Enclos 


The Oxford Theatre. 

HE lady from whom I get my milk—and all women must 
be “ladies”? who wear pearl earrings of the purest 
“basement bargain’’ as large as marbles to swab the 
front doorstep in, and she does—is very patriotic. 

Also she wears an auburn wig (“ transformation ” is, I believe, 
the technical expression). Also she has two young sons in the 
army. Also they are officers. Before the war, the elder was a 
junior clerk “ somewhere in the City’’; the younger one helped 
his mother with the milk round. They are both very grand 
young men—far too grand to spend their leave in the house 
over the milk shop. So mother and sons go down to Brighton, 
where doubtless in some boarding-house, wearing, as it were, 
the auburn “ transformation ”’ of a “ pension,” they live up to 
their uniform and beyond their income. All this is, of course, 
both well and good—if they like that sort of thing; but if they 
“lose their heads” while they are doing it, how will both the 
young men ever settle down again into civilian life now the war 
is over and be-pipped khaki has to be put in the bottom drawer 
until that ‘‘ special occasion’ arrives when they can pull it out 
and putiton? But going every morning at eight o’clock to 
“somewhere in the City ” is not a “ special occasion,” nor is the 
milk round. Soa very real if bloodless tragedy, not to say an 
education, awaits these young men the moment they have their 
civvies on again, unless, with their civvies, they also resume 
their pre-war outlook. And Mr. Maltby’s new comedy, A 
Temporary Gentleman, has this “tragedy” for a theme. I 
reviewed it at length some little time ago, so it is hardly neces- 
sary to do so again. It is witty, caustic, clever to a degree— 
and very funny too, even though, while one laughs, one feels 
that one is only laughing at “a temporary gentleman,” who, if 
only he could forget that once for a glorious period he was a 
* “bloomin’ orfficer,” would also be a real man. The piece 


) 


Ce PASSING. S 


is admirably acted, especially by Miss Alice Mansfield, who, 
as the hero’s mother, keeps her head screwed on in 
spite of the “ pips” upon her son’s shoulder. Mr. Gordon 
Ash looks a little too much like a real gentleman in both 
speech and manner ever to be a temporary one. There 
is a cruelly amusing study of his sister, who is a V.A.D., 
given by Miss Josephine Middleton, Altogether a most 
wickedly clever, wickedly caustic, and wickedly amusing 
little comedy of the demobilisation of the “ one-pipped.”’ 
* * 

Covent Garden. 

wonder if anything can be done to bring Gounod’s 

opera, Faust, a little more up to date—I mean in the 
presentation of it. But nothing ever is done, and the 
huge audience who welcomed Melba back once more in 
her old part of Marguerite seemed to want nothing to be 
done—so there you are. The old absurdities remain, 
and the opera seems to date back to a period—well, to 
that period which is démodé without being old-fashioned. 
Melba sang very beautifully indeed the réle of Mar- 
guerite, a character who would have done well had she 
been able to spend a few weeks with Fanny Hawthorne in 
Hindle Wakes; and Mr. Ansseau was the most manly Faust 
I have seen for a long time, while his voice has that cares- 
sing, silken quality about it which is absolutely irresistible. 
Another admirable artist was Mr. Robert Couzinou in 
the part of Valentine; indeed, I have never seen the part 
better played nor heard it sung more finely. As for the 
orchestra, under the direction of that great conductor, 
Albert Coates, the music seemed to take upon itself a new 
lease of life, so that its somewhat faded beauty became 
almost young and vigorous again. Madame Butterfly 
last week brought forth a new Pinkerton in Mr. Lappas, 
another of the wonderful new tenors for which the pre- 
sent season will always remain memorable. He made 
the character much more sophisticated as a lover than is 
usual, which lent a somewhat sinister aspect to his 
intrigue, but he sang the music with a power and with a 
beauty of tone which was superb. 

* * * 
Special Performances of the Week, 
“Lhe special performances of last week were, with oue 
exception, admirable. The production by the Pioneer 

Players of Heijermans’ Rising Sun was beautiful in all respects 
—in the way it was acted, in the way it was produced, and in the 
spirit of the play itself. Moreover, it contained two admirable 
individual performances, namely, that of Mr. Leon Quartermaine 
as the quixotic hero, and Miss Meggie Albanesi, who, as the 
heroine, showed both technical skill, a sense of power and 
beauty, and a natural temperament which promises wonderful 
things for her future. The Seagull, produced by the Art 
Theatre, was another performance of great interest. Madame 
Bonnet’s production was unequal—but very admirable on the 
whole, obtaining just the right atmosphere for a play of this 
kind. Among the many excellent performances was that of 
Miss Helen Haye as the actress-mother—perhaps the only really 
exhilarating character in the play. 


The Alhambra. 
“The Russian Ballet in La Boutique Fantasque lived up 
to its preliminary announcements—and even beyond 
them. Without doubt it is one of the most enchanting ballets 
which even they have ever given us. It has charm, humour, 
imagination, and beauty, which, together with that wonderful 
spirit of fantasy which these Russian dancers always manage {o 
convey, is likely to make it among the most popular ballets in 
their repertory. As for the dancing of Mlle. Lopokova, a born 
little comedienne, and M. Massine, and M. Stanisles Idjikovsky 
as the Snob, it was inexpressibly delightful. And the fun and 
melody of Rossini’s music—what a joy! But then, the whoie 
ballet is one of those truly exquisite things which you can never 
forget. I fancy that there will be such a rush to see it that old 
favourites of the Russian repertory will be pushed on one side. 
Well, it certainly shows the troupe at their very best. 
“ ARKAY.” 
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Jounnre Waker: “‘A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.’ ” 


Hosr : “And a ‘Johnnie Walker’ in the hand is worth two in the bottle.” 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, ScoTcH WHisky DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK, Scorranp. 
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A WONDERFUL FANCY DRESS 


The above striking costume was one of those worn in ‘The Midnight ; 
the New Century Theatre in New York, 
and which is notable on account of the magnificent and original dresses worn 


Whirl,’ recently produced at 


during the performance 


to be true, about the Midland Great Western Railway 

Company. Some years ago a cattle dealer got injured 

in a railway accident at Athenry through a mishap to 
the midnight train. In due course a writ was served upon the 
company, and Sir Arthur Chance was sent down to Westport 
to examine the patient. He found he was really very badly 
injured, and in his report to the company he not only said so, 
but strongly recommended immediate settlement. The company 
made an offer of a few hundred pounds, which was accepted 
right away. Knowing the love the people of the West have for 
litigation, Sir Arthur Chance was very surprised at the settle- 
ment of the case after the first offer. Some time afterwards he 
happened to find himself in Westport, so went to see the 
patient, and found him almost all right again. In course of 
conversation Sir Arthur said to him: “So you took the first 
offer made by the railway company?” “JI did, sir.” ‘“ And 
why?” “Because, between you and me and the gate-post, 
Sir Arthur, the night of the accident I was travelling without 
a ticket.” 


Ss: ARTHUR CHANCE once told a story, which is said 
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“The small girl was being put to bed by her 
mother, but the latter was wanted downstairs 
by her husband, so she said, “Go to sleep, dear; 
God’s with you. I must go downstairs to daddy.” 
A few minutes later there came a knock at the 
dining-room door, and in walked the child. 
“ Mummie,” she said, with chattering teeth, “you 
go up to God, I'll stay with daddy.” 
* * * 
DX story is told concerning a bride in a Lan- 
cashire town who arrived at the church 
leading the bridegroom in a state of partial intoxi- 
cation. The vicar very properly postponed the 
marriage, and went to inquire at the bride’s house 
why she dared to bring her future husband in such 
a shocking condition. Her answer, though scarcely 
a justification, was straightforward. “ Please, sir,” 
she said, “he won’t come when he’s sober.” 
* i * 
WN lady was standing by some luggage on the plat- 
form of a railway station when a surly-looking 
porter came up and eyed her suspiciously. “ That'll 
have to be weighed afore it goes on the train,” he 
said, pointing at the luggage. ‘“‘You have excess 
luggage there.” “Oh, no, I haven’t,”’ she said. 
“ There is exactly the same amount of luggage that 
came here, and there was no excess then.’’ The 
porter muttered something under his breath to the 
effect that he would soon see about that, and put- 
ting the luggage on a truck he trundled off to the 
weighing machine, the lady remaining indifferently 
where she was. Ina few minutes the porter came 
back to her again. “I told yer so,” he said rudely. 
“‘ There’ll be three shillings excess to pay,” holding 
out his hand expectantly. “I don’t think so,” 
calmly replied the lady. ‘‘ You see, I’m travelling 
with a friend, and you have weighed her luggage as 


well as mine.” 
* 


* * 


certain wealthy City man, who is particularly 
miserly in his habits, once found himself 
bound to make a presentation to a man, with whom 
he was connected in business, on the occasion of 
an important event. While making a small pur- 
chase in a curio shop, the proprietor happened to 
remark that he had had a bad mishap that morning. 
“Tt was a fine bit of sculpture,” he said. ‘‘ How it 
fell down is a mystery to me.” The City man gazed 
at the heaped-up fragments in the corner, and a 
bright idea struck him. “ How much do you want 
for it?’ he inquired. ‘‘ Well,’ replied the dealer, 
‘as a statue it was worth £150, but now it’s not 
worth a fiver.” ‘I'll give you £5 for it,” said the 
other, which the dealer immediately accepted. An 
address was given to which it was to be sent with 
a card inside, and the purchaser went on his way chuckling to 
himself that he had got off very cheap, and that his friend would 
regard it as having been a most costly gift, but had got smashed 
in transit. A few days later, however, he was somewhat crushed 
at receiving the following short but suggestive missive: “ Dear 
——, I have to acknowledge the receipt of your very beautiful 
gift, but why go to the trouble of having all the broken pieces 
wrapped up in separate pieces of paper?” 
* * * Q 
He had just purchased a rather fine-looking mare, only to 
discover after driving the animal for a week that she was. 
blind. However, shortly afterwards he managed to dispose of 
her, as the defect did not detract from her personal appearance 
or lessen her speed. The following day, however, the new 
owner called to see him. ‘I say,’ he said, “d’you know ‘that 
mare you sold me is stone blind?” ‘I know it,” answered her 
former owner airily. ‘Well, you didn’t say anything to me 
about it,’ replied the other, his face flushing angrily. ‘‘Oh,” 
was the cool response, “the man who sold her to me didn’t tell 
me about it, and I thought perhaps he didn’t want it known.” 
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Mishis of. Deligh t With She 
Worlds Greatest Operatic Strtistes. 


A night of delight indeed, we say, and marvel at the power and 
expression of the human voice as we hear it—now rising, now 
falling, in time with the smooth, swift spin, as the disc gives up its 
imprisoned music. No other records can so faithfully render 
the personality of singer and instrumentalist as ‘‘ His Master's 
Voice.” . Pre-eminent they stand wherever the joys of perfect 
music are known and understood. From the powerful voice of 
Caruso, or the exquisite bird-note of Melba, to the lighter 
charms of our singers of bailad and aria, these splendid records 
create once more the enthralling atmosphere of our great song 
dramas. Whatever song can say, or key or string or reed express, 
we can find its perfect reproduction 
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"His MAsTER's VOICE’ 


Cramophone® RECords 


THE GRAMOPHONE CO., LTD., Z 
Hayes, Middlesex. Records of Actuality 
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THE PRINCE OF WALES AND COMMANDER READ OF THE “N.C, 4” 


At the recent luncheon party at the House of Commons, given by Major- 
General Seely in connection with the future development of British 
aviation, H.R.H. was present, as were also the commanders of the U.S.N. 
seaplanes ‘N.C. 1," ‘‘N.C, 3,” and ‘N.C. 4." H.R.H. is here seen talking 
to Commander Read of the ‘‘N.C, 4,” the only one which completed the 
Atlantic flight 

New Car Lock. 

AD an opportunity of examining a very ingenious form of 
H safety device which should become very popular in view of 

the large number of cars which have recently demonstrated 
their ability to vanish into thin air. It is called the Cowey 
Ignition Lock, and is easily fitted on any car. Its effect is, when 
the owner leaves his car, completely to prevent the plugs doing any 
sparking, by virtue of the fact that, as it were, it mixes up the high 
tension cables. When the wily car thief thinks he has got a soft 
thing on, he finds he is really confronted with a burglar-proof Chinese 
puzzle to the solution of which he will naturally be reluctant to 
devote very much time. It is also highly probable that if he does 
havea swing at the handle, or a jab at the self-starter, the engine 
will promptly back-fire violently into the exhaust. An excellent 
gadget, which provides a cheap and efficient form of insurance. 
That’s my verdict on it. 
* * * 

A Real Pal. 
Someone has described a real friend as ‘‘One to whom one can 

think aloud.’’ A more modern and even truer version is, 
having regard to present circumstances, ‘‘ One who will lend you his 
car.’’ Such a friend have I, the same being Alan Fenn of Sopwith’s, 
and upon his Buick I disported myself very gaily amid all the old 
haunts. Found the Portsmouth and Exeter roads in the pink of 
condition, Knowl Hill and Packbury Downs a perfect riot of rhodo- 
dendrons and picnickers, and Shere, Albury and Burford Bridge 
just as delightful as ever. Then Hindhead was never better, and 
indeed the whole countryside positively shrieked for quicker delivery 
of post-war models. That’s about as far as my faculty for poetical 
expression will carry me. Was particularly sorry to find at Fren- 
sham Ponds that Mrs. Bridges was under the weather and crippled 
through a tennis strain, but in spite of that the place was going 
strong. Amongst others I noted there were Leslie Henson, Billy 
Leonard, and Beatrice Lillie, and everybody was having, as they 
always do, a top-notch time. Fay Compton and Lee White are 
amongst those who have recently found the right spot for rest 
mingled with all the best fun that’s going. Coming home I acted, 
from Wisley to Kingston, as unofficial pacemaker to about the 
toughest pair of push cyclists I've ever seen. According to their 
own account they were clean out of condition, and only just out to 
‘‘limber themselves up’’a bit. I must have averaged close on 25 
for the distance, with plenty of bits at 30 and over, but these cheerful 
souls never lost an inch, and had breath enough to talk to one another 
into the bargain. Wish I could do it! 

* * * 

Motor Finance. 
WV b2t with the big Motor Union Insurance Company and Conway- 

Jenkins deal, and the issues of Straker-Squire, Ltd., and Cubitt’s 
Engineering Company, Ltd., there has been quite a lot of motor 
finance about lately. One is interested to see that the technical 
director of the last-named is Major P. L. H. Dodson, who for many 
years was managing director of Renaults, and afterwards produced 
the Dodson car. The Cubitt car is to be made at Aylesbury. It is 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


stated that one has been run for 20,000 miles by way of trial, and has 
given perfect satisfaction, and that on a journey from London to 
Land’s End it averaged 26 miles to the gallon of petrol. 
* * * 
American Racing. 
|PERS is no doubt that the Yanks take far more interest in motor 
racing than we do over here, and it is certain that the Liberty 
Sweepstakes must have been ‘‘some’’ spectacle. Also one does not 
question that their automobile engineers learn a lot from track events, 
but four lives in one race does seem a stiff price to pay for progress. 
It looks as if speed is getting a bit too hot for anything but a very big 
and a very wide track. Indianapolis is not so good in that respect as 
Brooklands. 
* * * 
Technical Accuracy. 
I do love the daily paper (picture journal, of course) which 
described the ill-fated Tarrant triplane as being able to carry a 
load of 10,000 toms. Such a trifling error doesn’t matter. There’s 
still a big lump of Fleet Street that pictures the hero “ pulling 
frantically at his clutch lever’’ to make the ‘‘ low grey cigar-shaped 
car’’ gofaster. And speedometers that ‘‘instantly went up to 70 miles 
an hour.’’ Five words out of ten that the dailies, with few exceptions, 
put in about aviation are pure piffle. For the life of me, I can't see 
why the truth shouldn't be just as interesting. 
* * * 
‘*Brab.” 
(clone J. T. C. Moore-Brabazon, R.A.F., M.P. for Chatham, 
who used to be head of Raf-photography and before the war 
was a director of Metallurgique, and winner of ‘‘ The Daily Mail ’’ 
£1,000 for the first all-British mile flight, is one of the few men in 
the House upon whose support and active sympathy motorists can 
count in their manifold wrongs and grievances. I see he's playing 
in ‘‘The Golf Illustrated '’ Gold Vase Competition at Mid-Surrey, 
though I fancy Huntercombe is his favourite links. He and Mays- 
Smith of Delaunay Belleville are about the best of the motor- 
golfers. The motor journalists will have to take them on again. 
* * 
R.A.F. in the City. 
pce of the R.A.F. whose days are spent east of St. Paul’s 
~ will be interested to hear that a R.A.F. City Luncheon Club 
has been formed, with headquarters at Pimm’'s Restaurant, 42, 
Threadneedle Street. Sounds to me like a very good thing. Sub- 
scription is merely nominal. ‘‘ Ground ’’ as well as flying officers are 
eligible, and the secretary is Mr. E. W. Roberts, 1, Royal Exchange 
Avenue, E.C. 3. Nothing like keeping together. But to make 
things complete they ought to have a Nissen on the roof full of the 
typical mess furniture, which can be broken up, according to regula- 


tions, after 
every meal ! 
* * 


Silky Silence. 
H ave been 

much 
impressed by 
the excellent 
appearance 
and _ noiseless 
running of the 
new  50-h.p. 
Lanchester 
with the engine 
in a normal 
position under 
the bonnet. 
The price is 
announced at 
£1,500 the 
chassis, com- 
plete with start- 
ing and lighting 
set and detach- 
able wheels. 
The designers 
have made a 
bold bid to be 
answerable for 
the finest car 
in the world, 
and I shall be 
very much sur- 


THE PRINCE 


IN CORNWALL 


Ti 

P. Bed ae The above photograph of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales 

new anches- was taken near the Duchy Hotel at Princetown during 

ter doesn’t the recent visit to Cornwall. H.R.H. arrived at Newton 

make a lot of Abbot on the 10th, and amongst other interesting inci- 

motorin hise dents was the Prince S speech at the tower which marks 
8 the spot where William of Orange was proclaimed King 

tory. of England 
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The Roneotype is 
manufactured at 
The Roneo Works, 
Romford, Essex. 


Distributing 
used type 


getting form letters are wanted in a hurry. There is no 
fuss —no worry—the work proceeds with absolute smooth- 
ness, and the finished article, the Roneotyped letter, is a 
perfect reproduction of the typewritten original. 


Roneotyped Letters are Typewritten 
ja\ 1) IOUS clerk can. letters; price. lists; 


notices, and all manner 
of things can be turned 
out in a few hours. 
There is no need to wait 
for the Printer — the 
urgent thing can be 
tackled before oppor- 
tunity has finished 
knocking at the door, 
and the cost of upkeep 
is so small that you will 
save the money you 
have invested in this 
machine within a few 
months. 


learn all three 
operations in a _ few 
hours, and, after a little 
practice, a speed ~ of 
60 copies per minute is 
easily attained. 
Once the type 1s _ set, 
any number of copies 
can be run off, and if 
the letter is one that is 
wanted frequently, the 
forme containing the 
set type can be stored 
all in readiness for in- 
stant use the moment 


The Roneotype feature that assures supremacy 
—3 operations at one and the same time. 
Cee picture demonstrates just how the Roneotype is 

Operated at times when large quantities of business- 


it is needed. h RONEO, LIMITED, “The Book of the Roneo- 
1 = e . t ” will b t free to fi 
Just think what open Roneo Building, applying on their business 


ings for trade building 
the British-made Roneo- 
type aftords any circular Branches in principal aie 


throughout the werlc 


stationery. Write to-day, and 
to avoid delay mark the 
envelope Room 52, Roneo 
Building. 


HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.1 
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Fashioned 
of foulard is 
this beach 
costume of 
the jumper 
character, 
trimmed 
with pearl 
buttons. 
Sketched at 
Harrods 


The Subtleties of Dress. 
HE last few years have been dis- 
tinguished by the sombreness of 
raiment in the streets, also by 
incomparably luxurious lingerie. 
The latter has been in a curious subtle 
manner of the greatest assistance to 
women in retaining their femininity during 
the strenuous times that we have passed 
through. Ly some it is regarded as the 
last mythological expression of woman. It 
is only during the present century that 
woman has brought her refinement to bear 
upon her most intimate apparel. It has 
required centuries of civilisation to develop 
this taste. In the eighteenth century 
everythins was sacrificed to outside de-- 
coration. The most beautiful dresses were 
lined with coarse linen, and so little atten- 
tion was paid to the finishing of the seams 
that scars were frequently the result. 
Furthermore, it is not a particularly 
happy reflection, but true, that the 
cleanliness of our ancestors was a 
doubtful quality. Strangely enough the 
modern morning bath came to us from 
the north vid France, and evenin many 
of the palatial houses in London to-day 
it is noticeable that the bathroom. has 
been recently added. Sanitation in all 
forms was of little account in bygone days. 
* * * 

Lovely Lingerie. 
t would seem that women who avoid 
eccentricities in dress make up for 
their abstinence in this respect by 
indulging in the loveliest lingerie 
imaginable. They insist that every- 
thing, including the trimming, _ 
must be hand-made. A few days ‘ 


THE BIGHWAY 
OF FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


ago 1 was shown beautiful crépe-de-chine 
nightdresses the cost of which was from 


15 to 16 guineas, and I was assured . 


that there was no difficulty in selling 
them. Simplicity was the salient feature of 
one andall. Alovely affair of pale madonna- 
blue crépe de chine had an oblong décol- 
letage, with a narrow border of drawn- 
thread work enriched with silk, on which 
alighted littie crochet reses. The sleeves, 
which merely turned the shoulders, were 
slit up and trimmed in the same manner as 
the décolletage. Another model was of 
white crépe de chine, with the hems scal- 
loped and worked with blanket stitching. 
There were camisoles, cami-knickers, and 
other intimate garments to harmonise. 
* * * 

Fine Handkerchief Lawn. 
After all is said and done there is no- 

thing more appropriate than fine 
handkerchief lawn for underwear, and the 
hand work which goes to the fashioning of 
same is unlimited. There are the dainty 
pin tucks, fagot stitching, to say nothing 
of the whipping and other: stitches which 
are needed for the introduction of real 
lace motifs and insertions. Of course, 
even the camisoles run into several 
pounds. Naturally, it is always with fear 
and trembling that they are entrusted to 
the laundress. However, I am sufficiently 
optimistic to believe that things will im- 
prove in this re- 
spect, as to-day I 
have received an 
intimation from a 
new laundress 
stating the many 
advantages which 
I shall reap could 
she persuade me 
to entrust 
my raiment 
to her ten- 
der mercies. 
White lace 
petticoats 
aire 
coming 
into 
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Blue-and- 
white striped 
silk isemployed 
for this beach 
dress with mo 
destie sleeves. 
The little auto 
case is an ab- 
solutely in- 
dispensable 
accessory. 
Sketched at 
Harrods 


Pen 


own again, with flat flounces of lace and 
broderie anglais; exquisite Madeira work 

is also represented. 

% * * 
Novel Notes. 
t is a matter for congratulation that the 
vogue for the adornment of lingerie with 
military badges is rapidly passing. Quaint 
little birds and animals have taken its 
place. It must, however, be confessed 
that the absolutely plain garment, with 
slots for ribbon to be passed through, is 
looked on with the greatest favour—no 
matter whether it be nighties, cami- 
knickers, envelope chemises, or camisoles. 
The hems are often scalloped and finished 
with blanket stitching. By the way, this 
reminds me that when selecting camisoles 
care should be taken to see that there is a 
“modestie” sleeve, and that the décolletage 
is cut on the same lines as the dress it is 
to accompany. 
* * * 

For the Low Back. 
here are few who can do without a 
certain amount of support for the 
figure now that corsets are cut so ex- 
tremely low. Everyone needs a brassiére. 
A novelty which is destined to accompany 
the low and semi-diaphanous-backed dress 
gives the requisite amount of support in 
front, and consists of a narrow elastic at 
the back. The shoulder-straps are of 
flesh-pink ribbon and net, which become 
invisible when “ Nature’s” little crutch— 
shall I call it ?—is adjusted. A word or 
two must be said 
about the lace bras- 
siéres. At the first 
glance they appear to 
be merely straight 
bands, but closer in- 
spection reveals the 
fact that they have 
been carefully de- 
signed with a 
soupcon of de- 
finition where 
it is needed. 
When they 


(Cont. on 
p. ii) 


Everything that the bathing enthusiast can desire is 
to be found at Harrods. ‘‘ Pen’’ has sketched a few of the things which she considers 
necessary for the comfort and pleasure of herself and her children. (See p. ii) & 
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PITY THE POOR CAPITALIST. 
= Sole Proprietor H.Dennis Bradley By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 
Civil, Military & Naval Jat 
ll ———————— 


AVA Vise I ask for pity for the poor capitalist, I mean the small capitalist, the young capitalist, not 
the bloated type with multiple motor cars and mental dyspepsia. 
Britain is faced with a very grave problem, Unemployment. The problem will not be solved by 
Bolshevism or by Bureaucracy. 

Britain is also faced with a colossal national debt. It will never be paid by taxing Enterprise. 

The case stands thus. 

The nation owes so many thousands of millions. This debt can only be paid by vastly increased 
production and enterprise. But it is useless for Bureaucrats and rulers to shout ‘‘ Produce! 
Produce! Extend your businesses! Increase employment! And above all, increase your 
productions!’’ And then proceed to tax the producer out of existence. 

The Excess Profit Tax in peace time is mad finance. 

Take the case of the average intelligent young business man, the man who is of value to the nation. 

He is desirous of extending his business, of increasing his productions, which means the 
employment of more workers and an increased payment to the State. 

_ He estimates the cost of his extension at £10,000, from the wise expenditure of which, with 
infinite anxiety, and infinite toil, he expects to reap an addition to his income of, say, £1,000 
a year—a really good return in normal times. 

Assume his expectations are realised; here is his statement of affairs :— 


To Increased Productions 


Capital risked os ae Sh es ...- £10,000 
Profit ... bib one AB 
Less Excess Profit Tax ... 


Profit left 5 vale oe Ae 
Less Income Tax at, say, 6s. in the £ 


Cash in hand... 


Pre-war purchasing value of £420 — £210, 
Result fe eae wee aoe ne Nothing doing. 


Who is going to risk £10,000, which may be lost, for such a reward, especially with the knowledge 
that the bulk of the money made by his brains is going to be squandered in a wild orgy of 
governmental extravagance ? 

When the walls of England were plastered with the warning, “It is unpatriotic to be extravagant 
in war-time,” I remember how grieved I felt to know how unpatriotic the Government was. 

Unemployment will continue until the ‘‘ Tax on Enterprise’’ is removed, and the Government 
itself begins to practise economy. 


Pope & Bradley continue to be an asset to the State, and to supply clothes at virtuous prices. 
Lounge Suits from £9/9/. Dinner Suits from £12/12/-. Overcoats from £10/10/-. 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY. 


14 OLD BOND STREET.W.@ 


OF ee Snlerrupled GA55 z 11-15 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. WC 
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The Camerons 


The Pens with 
Distinctive Nibs 
PRICE 15/- EACH 
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**THE TWO GUINEA PEN” 


SCT, SOLID GOLD BANDS & CAP 
IN VELVET LINCD CASE 


; S) 


“THE GUINEA PEN” 


WITH STRENGTHENING BANDS IN ROLLED GOLD 


Sold by Stationers 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, L™2 CAMERON HOUSE, 26-28, St. Bride Street, LONDON, E.C. 4 
EDINBURGH: 23, Blair Street GLASGOW: 13-15, W. Regent Street PARIS: Kirby, Beard & Co., 5 Rue Auber 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


are arranged they become an integral part 
of the figure, and no one ever has the least 
suspicion that any aid to nature has been 
introduced. 
* E * 
The Princess Petticoat. 
Ge auzy as summer butterflies and as 
~ delicate in hue as the wild flowers 
are the Princess petticoats which are 
worn beneath the muslin, voile, and lace 
frocks. Sometimes they are trimmed with 
fringe headed with narrow bands of silver 
ribbon, As a matter of fact, they are 
created to form ideal backgrounds for 
summer frocks. For their fashioning a 
toll is levied on crépe de chine, Georgette, 
ninon, etc. Nothing is deemed too costly. 
* * * : 
Fascinating Modes for the Beach, 
Now that the Derby and Ascot are 
events of the past, it is possible to 
seriously consider fashions for the seaside. 
The women who go to Harrods (Brompton 
Road, S.W.) for their equipment are well 
advised. “Pen” has sketched the last 
word in this respect on p. 344. Nowadays 
a swimming suit is ever donned, and over 
it is worn quite an elaborate creation, 
which is never permitted to come in con- 
tact with the waves. Many of them are 
built on jumper lines, and are carried out 
in printed foulard and other kindred 


fabrics. Some are of blue-and-white 
striped silk finished with fringe. 
* * * 


Tailored Bath Wraps. 
‘There is a world of fascination, too, 

about the tailored bath wraps made 
of Terry towelling. Some are built on the 
lines of an officer’s trench coat, with ~ 
haversack to match; the Jatter is 
sufficiently long to take all the bathing 
paraphernalia. Again, there are the 
military cloaks with slots for the hands 
to be passed through. Many of the, 
models are carried out in a new variety 
of Turkish towelling with a woven pat- 
tern. Among the other accessories © 
which are needed for the beach are 
sunshades. Naturally, those of cre- 
tonne are deemed the smartest, but 
for really practical use than those of 
plain écru cotton lined with navy blue 
or green for 12s. 9d. 

* * * 

Minor Accessories, 
A mong the minor accessories for the 

beach must be included the fans tor 
8s. 11d. and the auto cases for 15s. 6d. 
The latter are fitted with vanity necessi- 
ties, and, although compact, have suf- 
ficient space for the favourite face lotion 
and powder. No one must go away with- 
out one of the excellent waterproof bags, 
which are 2s. 114d. 

* ® * 

The Lure of the Bag. 
Ne firm keeps a steadier finger on the 

pulse of the fancy bag world than 
Dickins and Jones, Regent Street, W. A 
visit to their salons will promptly con- 
vince the most sceptical of this fact. There 
is to be found every conceivable kind 
which woman in her wildest flights of 
imagination couldsuggest. Perfectly beau- 
tiful are those of silk in two tones, the 
line of union being concealed by em- 
broidery. The colour schemes and designs 
of the bead bags are perfectly marvellous, 
and it is when confronted with same that 
one realises how inadequate words are. 
They are provided with ivory and tortoise- 
shell mounts. 


Sunshades and Feather Neckwear. 

“T~he seal of success has certainly been 
set on feather neckwear. Indeed, this 

section of Harvey Nichols’s (Knights- 

bridge, S.W.) salons is in gala attire. 

The deepest enthusiasm is ever aroused by 

the lancer feather ruffles for 75s., and then 


A BECOMING TAILOR-MADE 


Of good Scotch tweed. Sketched at Studd 
and Millington’s 


there are flat stoles, finished with orna- 
ments, for 59s. 6d.- For those who need 
something more in the nature of a wrap 
the ninon capes trimmed with ostrich have 
been designed. In the realm of sunshades 
there are many allurements. Lovely 
indeed are the drawn-chiffon models re- 
lieved with gold tissue butterflies and other 
motifs. Nothing seems to dim the prosperity 
of the Italian peasant sunshades, which 


i 


are from 15s. 6d., while for the river there 
is nothing more delightful than the cretonne 
parasols in various shapes and colour 
schemes. There is a distinct fascination 
about those which have been influenced 
by those carried in the East. 
* * * 

Perfect Tailor-Mades. 
Fiver since the tailor-made first made its 
~~ appearance as an essential item of 
the wardrobe it has stood for the dress of 
the Englishwoman par excellence. 
As is usual, Studd and Millington of 
Conduit Street, W., excel in models 
for country wear, but they also are 
specialising in absolutely plain tailor- 
mades destined for morning wear in 
town. All contemplating a holiday in Scot- 
land and elsewhere will desire to possess 
the suit pictured on this page. As will be 
noticed, it is cf the Norfolk character car- 
ried out in excellent Scotch tweeds, As 
good wine requires no bush, the cut and the 
material need no praise from me. Every 
one knows at this date in the calendar that 
this firm is responsible for the famous 

Studdington coat, on which the incle- 

mencies of the weather have no dele- 
2, terious effect, and which affords 
the wearer ample protection. 


* * 
Féte Gowns and 
Mackintoshes. 


/\ curious, neverthe- 
¥ less a_ useful, 
alliance are  féte 

gowns and mackintoshes, the sub- 
jects of two brochures recently 

brought out by Marshall and Snelgrove, 

Vere Street and Oxford Street, W. They 

will be sent gratis and post free to all who 

mention the name of this paper. There 
are effective afternoon gowns of good 
quality crépe de chine, trimmed with gold 
embroidery, for 64 guineas, while those of 
silk Georgette with cross-over bodice are 
84 guineas. Handsome satin gowns, the 


-corsages cut on extremely becoming lines, 


with white roll collar and tunic shirts are 
144 guineas. Nothing could be smarter 
than the mackintosh coats cut on practical 
lines, with belt pockets and wrap collar, for 
59s. 6d. Attention must likewise be drawn 
to the capes, which are 53 guineas. 
* * * 

Scientific Exercises for the Face. 
“T°he aftermath of the strenuous work 

that women have been doing during 
the past few years is still noticeable in 
their faces, Madame Elizabeth Eve, 
55, Berners Street, Oxford Street, W., has 
carefully perfected a system of facial 
exercises which, if practised, enables a 
woman to retain—or, if lost, regain—her 
beauty. The exercises are quite simple, 
and after a few weeks can be done from 
memory ; they only occupy a few minutes 
each day. It must be remembered that 
a muscle is an elastic, flexible sub- 
stance which is exercised or worked by 
contraction. The skin, which is full of 
tiny muscles, can only be made to contract 
by using the larger ones. When these 
larger muscles contract the smaller or 
skin muscles contract also, thus causing 
the loose skin to become firm. It is 
wonderful the improvement that is notice- 
able in the face when Madame Eve’s 
exercises have been practised for only a 
short time. Now it must be remembered 
that it is not at all necessary to have 
personal instruction in these exercises, as 
they can be taught by correspondence. 
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MISS DOROTHY FOX 


Daughter of Mr. Frank Fox, editor 
of ‘‘Flying,”” marrying Dr. Mervyn 
Thomson on June 25. Miss Fox 
worked during the war at the Aus- 
tralian Government offices 


MRS. R. O. WILLMOTT 


Née Miss May Green, younger daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Harry Green of 
Muswell Hill, who was married to 
Mr. Reginald Oscar Willmott, son of 
Mr. and Mrs. A. V. Willmott of 
Canonbury, on June 12 


Seren Se arrest 


RILET 
SRE 


re 


First Week of July. 
MONG the weddings taking place 
A in the first week of July is that 
of Commander Herbert Fitz- 
herbert, R.N., and Miss Rachel 
Hanbury, at Hitcham, Bucks, on the Ist, 
and the one between Major Godfrey 
Ewart,. of the South 
Lancashire Regiment, 
the youngest son of 
the late  Lieut.- 
General C. B. Ewart, 
C.B., R:.E., and Miss 
Isabel Bacon, which 
takes place quietly at 
Holy Trinity Church, 
Sloane Street, on 
the 2nd. 
* * 
At Paris. 
Oy Monday next 
(June 23), Briga- 
dier-General B. G. 
Price, C.B:, C.M.G., 
D.S.O., of the Royal 
Fusiliers, is to be 
married to Miss Joan 
Colvin at the Em- 
bassy Church, Paris. 
* 


* 
This Month in 
Town. 

JANE Holy Trinity 
Church, Mary- 


lebone Road,  to- 
morrow (June 19), 
there is the wedding of Commander 


C. W. Swithinbank, D.S.O., R.N., of 
H.M.S. Concord, and Miss Molly Fur- 
nival. On the 21st at St. Luke’s, Red- 
cliffe Square, Mr. Eric Macnamara is to 
be married to Miss Cherrie Messum, and 
on the 26th the marriage between Major 
Austin Scott Murray, M.C., and Miss 


Colonel W. A. C. 


Weddings and 
@ Engagements. 


Dorothy Walpole, takes place at St. 
James's, Spanish Place. 

* * * 
Some Recent Engagements. 


ecent engagements include those 
between Lieut.- Colonel E. W. 
Hayward, C.B.E., A.I.F., and Miss 


Eileen Russell, 30, 
Prince’s Gate, S.W.; 
Major D. P. Shaw, 
D.S.O., late the 
Dorsetshire Regi- 
ment, and Miss Maud 
Stephens, daughter 
of Mr. T. A. Stephens, 
H.M.I. of Schools; 
Major A. W. Allen 
Harker, R.G.A., and 
Miss Mabel Jeans, 
only child of Major- 
General C. G. Jeans, 
C.B., and Mrs. Jeans 
of 5, Regency Man- 
sions, Hastings ; Cap- 
tain J. C. Dallas, 
M.C., Middlesex 
Regiment, and Miss 
Helen Juel, only 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Juel of 
Drammen, Norway. 


Vandyar 


MISS MONICA LAWRENCE 


Younger daughter of the late Mr. R, J. 
Lawrence of the Inner Temple and Mrs. * * 
Lawrence, who is to marry Brevet Lieut.- 
Saunders-Knox-Gore, 
D.S.0., of the 6Oth Rifles 


In September. 
ape marriage of 

Captain H. J. 
McKenzie, late Argyll and Suther- 
land Highlanders, and Miss Marjorie 
Hulme, the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
F. A. Hulme of Garswood, Formby, is 
announced to take place at Formby on 
September 1. Captain McKenzie is the 
son of the Rev. H. W. McKenzie, late 
Headmaster of Uppingham. 


“Ensign 
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MRS. G. F. HERVEY 


Née Miss Dickinson, eldest: daughter 

of Mr. and Mrs. G. Dickinson of 

Stockton-on-Tees, whose marriage to 

Mr. G. F. Hervey of The Buffs took 
place recently 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS ELAINE ARMSTRONG-JONES 


Elder daughter of Sir Robert and 


Lady Armstrong- Jones of Piis 

Dinas, Carnarvon, and 9, Bramham 

Gardens, S.W., who is engaged to 

Major C. E. Wauhope, M.C., Royal 
Field Artillery 


—<— 
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when it is possible to remove immediately, pain- 
lessly and permanently the marks of age, worry or 
ill-health from the face by a simple scientific pro- 
cess, known in England as the Hystogen Treatment. 
Since the last 10 years over 5,000 men and women 
in this country, including some of the most promi- 

- nent social and professional leaders, as well as 
famous theatrical beauties, all of whom are aware 
that a youthful appearance is a modern necessity, 
have benefited by this treatment, without the aid of 
which many would have been compelled to retire 
into inactivity of life. The Hystogen Treatment 
must not be compared with the old-fashioned 
Beauty Treatment consisting of massage, electricity, 
toilet creams, plasters, etc.; it is the only system 
which actually and instantaneously removes from 
the face all marks of age, and restores the beauty 
of youth. Any reader of this paper who is interested 
in this exclusive and scientific treatment should call 
for a free consultation at the Institute and convince 
herself of the truthfulness of this statement. The 
treatment cannot be applied at home and at least 
one personal visit for treatment is necessary. 
Try this simple experiment and prove the truth under- 
lying this new method. Stand in front of your 
mirror and, with the finger tips, smooth up the loose 
skin as shown in this illustration; you will then see 
what a wonderful difference even this slight altera- 
tion makes in your appearance—yet it is but-an 
indication of what is accomplished every day without 
the least inconvenience. 

The following imperfections can be corrected permanently from within one hour. The treat- 

ment is absolutely painless and harmless, and does not leave any marks. 

Ugly Frown Furrows- Baggy Chin Sagging Cheeks or Face 

Mouth-to-Nose Lines Flabby Neck Projecting Ears 

Flabby, Wrinkled Eyelids Fallen, Bulging Eyebrows Drooping Mouth Corners 

Crow’s Feet Wrinkles Hollow Cheeks Exaggerated Expression Furrows 

Warts, Red Veins, Moles Imperfect Facial Contour Thin Arms, Elbows, & Shoulders 

Unsightly Noses—Saddle Nose, Sickly, Sallow Skin Large Pores 
Turned-up Nose, &c. Unrefined Complexion Freckles 

Red Nose Blotches Obesity, &c. 


WHY SHOULD A WOMAN LOOK OLD? 


Prominent Collar Bones 


Call or write for booklet—“ Facial Perfection’’ (sent sealed on receipt of 3d. for postage). 
Hours, 11 to 4. Closed Saturday afternoons. 


THE HYSTOGEN INSTITUTE, 17 Baker Street, LONDON, W.1. 


(Near Portman Sauare.) 


Established 1907. 


* ECIRUAM” 


(Regd.) 


GOWNS 


are Ideal for 
all purposes. 


No. 309. 
SLEEVELESS 
JUMPER 


dress, 
worn 
with 
blouse or 
shirt. Soft 
satin or 
Crépe-de- 
Chine, em- 
broidered 
sash ends. 


8 gns. 


Catalogue of 
New Spring 
and Summer 
Models sent 
Post Free. 


ECIRUAM, Ltd., 
| 43, SOUTH MOLTON ST., LONDON, W.1. 
| Specialists in Gowns with simplified 
fastenings and Maternity Clothes. 


“The Queen” says: “ ECIRUAM 
Maternity Gowns are perfection.” 


no time. 


sauce, and serve. 
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You are always sure of a dainty meal at a 
moment's notice if you keep a tin or two of 
“Jack Tar” Pilchards in the larder. They 
need no cooking—burn no gas or coal—waste 
Just open the tin, turn out the 
delicate pilchards in their rich, piquant tomato 
If a friend calls unexpec- 
tedly so much the better. You can give him no 
more delicious fare than “Jack Tar’ Pilchards. 


JACK TAR 


PILCHARDS 


Sold in small and large round and oval cans. : 
Guaranteed by Angus Watson & Co., Newcastle-on-Tyne. 
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“Bitter-Sweets”” is a misnomer to the uninitiated for the 
chocolates are not bitter—not in the slightest degree. - Yet A 
the ae seentalsy idesebes them. They are a combina- See 
tion of the bitter and the sweet —the bitter of the cocoa 
bean, and the sweet centre. The result is a chocolate that A 
delights and keeps on delighting — never cloying, always 
refreshing. And now let Pascall’s “Bitter - Sweets” Z 
Chocolates continue the story—take home a_box to-day; Ga 


In % lb. and 1 lb. boxes, and by weight. A 
Of all Confectioners. AA 


JAMES PASCALL, LTD., LONDON, S.E. AW 
ZZZ"__-_ ZLZZ””"__-§_zZ"__-_ 
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Pullars’ process is perfect in the 
cleaning of Summer Frocks. No 
Dress can be too dainty or too 
delicate to be successfully handled 
by Pullars’ expert workers. 
Colours are in no way disturbed, 
and the garments are given a fresh- 
ness and finish almost like new. 
Send to any Pullar Branch or 
Agency. Return postage paid on 
orders sent direct to— 


PULLARS PERTH 


Cleaners and Dyers 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘* Doggy” World. 


Dog No. 13,’’ written by Mr. C. R. Johns, the popular and energetic 
secretary of the National Canine Defence League. Those who are 
acquainted with Mr. Johns’ previous books—especially ‘' Aberdeen 
Mac '’—know how forcibly they appeal to all dog-lovers. One realises imme- 
diately that the author’s work isa ‘‘labour of love,'’ and that he possesses 
instinctive knowledge and under- 
standing of dog nature. ‘' War 
Dog No. 13"’ is the history of a 
clever sheepdog whose master, on 
joining up, is about to take his pet 
to the lethal chamber, but is per- 
suaded to enlist Laddie as well as 
himself in the King’s service. 
Master and dog undergo many 
trials and tribulations, and in the 
end are happily united, thanks to 
the dog’s fidelity and sagacity. 
The object of the little book is to 
enlist sympathy and help for the 
““Dogs of War Memorial Fund,”’ 
inaugurated by the National Canine 
Defence League to give succour to 
homeless and suffering dogs by 
establishing homes in London and 
the provinces where “' their pain 
may be alleviated and their suffering ended.’’ The League has also communi- 
cated with the War Office as to the fate of the war-dogs whose services are 
no longer needed by the army, offering its assistance in finding homes for these 
dogs. In reply the War Office officials state that the dogs are being brought 
back to England, and after the necessary period of quarantine at the war dog 
school at Lyndhurst, they will gratefully accept the proffered help of the 
League in finding good homes for them. Anyone wishing, therefore, to acquire 
a most interesting pet should write to Mr. C. R. Johns at the offices of the 
Canine Defence League, 27, Regent Street, London, S.W. 1, where contribu- 
tions to the Dogs Memorial Fund will also thankfully be received. 
* * * 
© [rhe L.K.A. Executive is meeting on Thursday, June 12, to decide, amongst 
other important matters, whether new offices are to be rented in the 
West-end for the Association, as the landlord cannot continue the tenancy of 
the present rooms at Rupert Street, the whole building having changed hands. 


Ww have received for review a charming little booklet entitled ‘‘ War 


CANACH 


JUDGMENT 


Wie would you select to judge the merits of a Car— 


the maker or the owner? There can be no doubt 
_ that the owner is a very competent judge, and for 
obvious reasons. 


Here is Judgment from which it is impossible to Appeal, 
but which will undoubtedly appeal to prospective motorists : 


Mr. Harold J. Kitchen, of Luton, writes :—‘‘ I am enclosing 
a photograph of my Car, taken at St. Ives. I have just 
completed 1,250 niles, without a stop en route, except 
for one tyre trouble. We went over some of the worst 
roads in England, several times to Land's End, finished 
up across Dartmoor, and just to show there was no ill- 
feeling we averaged 29 miles an hour between Devizes 
and Luton.’”’ 


HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS - - COVENTRY. 
Lonpon {Showrooms - 32, HotsBors Vravuct, E.C. 1, 
AnD District | Repair Works, CANTERBURY Kp., KILBuKN,N.W.6. 
SouTHaMPTON AND District: 25/27, Lonpon RD. SOUTHAMPTON. 


M*: Basset kindly sends us some most interesting notes of her famous 
West Highland and Cairn terrier kennels at Frimley. These kennels 
have been kept together in a small way during the war, Mrs. Basset retaining 
her best bitches so as to start breeding with them again at the earliest possible 
moment. The Cairns with the ‘* Frimley ’’ prefix have attained a great reputa- 
tion, and in 1916 this kennel was responsible for five challenge certificates with 
three different dogs at five of the biggest open shows. Rupert of Frimley, 
whose picture we publish below, is a lovely young red dog aged two years, 
He is by the celebrated Firring Fling ex Brose of Frimley, and owing to war 
conditions has never been shown; but Mrs. Basset is certain he will make a 
name for himself as soon as he is given a chance, and is much disappointed 
that he cannot now be shown at Ranelagh in July. Canach has recently been 
purchased at a very high price from Mrs. Langton Dennis. He is a beautiful 
golden red dog, with a perfect head and expression, and sires the most 
wonderful puppies. We shall 
hope to publish photographs of 
some of the Frimley bitches in 
the near future. In the puppy 
run now are seventeen most 
promising puppies, many of them 
already sold, but, alas, cannot 
be delivered at present, as Frim- 
ley is in the London “ muzzling 
area.’’ Mrs. Basset makes a 
great feature of having her pup- 
pies much with her or Miss 
Schroeter, her kennel manager, 
and thus their new owners find 
them already excellent ‘‘ under- 
standing ’’ little pals—as one wrote 
to Mrs. Basset the other day, ‘‘ so 
humanised.’’ 


RUPERT OF FRIMLEY 


* * * 


PX ithouge the Cairns take ‘‘ pride of place,'’ Mrs. Basset still has her two 

West Highland stud dogs, Frimley Spark and Frimley Simon, and 
several good bitches, including the litter sister of Ornsay Bobs. It is to 
be hoped that very soon Mrs. Basset’s pluck and perseverance will meet with 
their reward, and that shows will again be allowed, when fresh laurels are 
certain to accrue to the Frimley kennels. 


CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


HEnew Buick “‘six” 
for 1919 largely re- 
peatsthe chief points fii 
of the famous 1916 “six,” — }/7; 
though it differs in numer-_ ¢' 
ous details which make 
for refinement and in- 
creased efficiency. 


The almost continuous 
torque; the .overhcad 
valve system ; the larger 
cylinder bore; reduced 
weight and improved effi- 
ciency of the valve mech- 
anism enable the new 
model to even eclipse the 
excellent record of its 
predecessor. 


GENERAL MOTORS 
(Europe) Limited 
136 Long Acre, London, W.C,2 


Telephone: Gerrard 9626 
Telegrams: ‘ buickgen, London.” 
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HIS slogan of 

the new world 

was the slogan 

of Goodrich 
Tyres years and years 
ago. We knew that 
in motor Tyres the 
quality of Safety was of 
incalculable importance. 
To-day we believe that 
the Goodvich Tyre and 
the Goodrich Tyre 
alone contains w.thin 
itself the embodiment 
of this universal slozan. 
Safety First! We knew 
full well its terrific im- 
port to the motorist. 
We know it to-day; and 


onemaca 


VALUE FOR MONEY 


AND 


CONFIDENCE oF our CLIENTS 


PARTICULARS OF THE 1919 MODELS 
WILL BE PUBLISHED AT AN EARLY DATE. 


In the meantime, we trust agents and prospective customers 
appreciate our attitude during the period of the War, also the fact 
that in the change-over of our Works from the mannfacture of 
Aero-Engines, Aeroplanes, &c., to motor-cars, we have refrained 
froin publishing any details or giving dates of delivery until 
we are confident that we are in a position to fulfil our promises. 


The DARRACQ MOTOR ENGINEERING CO., Ltd. 
Townmead Road, Fulham, London, S.W. 6. 
West End Showrooms: 150, New Bond Street, W. 1. 


Built for 


your Comfort 


OU start the engine of the Overland 
by a touch of the electric starter. 


The clutch and brake pedals are 
comfortably placed and adjustable. You car-owners throughout 
are cushiored by soft upholstery and re- ° 
lieved from rough roads by tke long the world know it: 
cantilever rear springing. Pressing the 1 . © 
switch floods the roadway ahead with ample ae 
light—electric. Yet no car that ents they specily Good; ich. 
\ > comparison with this Overland car in com- D is) 
ores ae? fort and appearance can bear comparison O you : 


in price. Large-scale production explains 
a», the secret of the astonishingly low price of 


( 4 ‘, the Overland. See it at Overland House. 
{ a 2 See the Overland Dealer in your town. 
©  Willys-Overland, Ltd., 


Overland House, O i R S i Or KIS i 
151-153, Great Portland Street, Landon, W. e 
Telegrams— 
“Wilovelon,” London. 


GOODRICL/ 


(FULL-SIZED) 


SAFETY TREA 
TYRES. 


THE B. F. GOODRICH CO., Ltd. 
117-123 Golden Lane, E.C 1. 


Telephone— 
Mayfair 670) 


Rf 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


‘‘ Then at one side there is the totalisator—that infernal machine designed 
to give a small feeling of excitement at the idea of betting on the horses without 
satisfying any cravings for huge profits (or enormous losses). Captain A 's 
Jimmy stands as joint favourite with Captain L ’s French Bean. Our battery 
is. represented by John and Old Bill. John isa tall old aristocrat and a good 
lepper, though a bit unwilling to exert himself in the first round. Bill is by 
way of being a joke—but a good joke. He stands 17°1, belongs to the genus 
‘hairy,’ and is credited with the ability to clear 5 feet if he can get going 
fast enough, but the course is manifestly three sizes too small for him. The 
drivers call him ‘The Tank,’ 
and his rider thought of re- 
christening him ‘The Five 
Fifteen’: which last name, 
though appropriate in a way, 
was decided to be too in- 
auspicious—as one remembers 
a Lee White line :— 
““*Get out of the 

Why 2— 
The Five Fifteen doesn’t 
run to-day.’ 
So Bill—Old Bill—was entered 
under his baptismal name. 
* * * 
si he first round eliminates 
many. But Jimmy has 
made a perfect trip, French 
Bean just tipped the pole off, 
and John went round in his 
lordly manner but ‘lazed’ in 
going over one or two fences, 
Old Bill -creates a sensation 
and arouses much enthusiasm. 
Three whacks on the flank 
startle him so much that he 
jumps the first fence without 
a murmur, clears the wall 
(painted canvas) with a rush, 
ploughs a way for himself 
across the ditch and bush fence 
which form the third jump, 
and with gathering speed 
disappears in the crowd. Much 


way !|— 


Basil 

MISS CLARICE MAYNE 
Miss Clarice Mayne, the charming wife of 
“That” Tate, is now appearing at the Coliseum 


applause and craning of necks. Bill eventually turns up again and is persuaded 
to face the homeward lane. He laughs at the pole and brings it down, clears 
the next fence with a derisive snort, and takes the water jump in his stride, and 
comes to a halt some fifty yards further on, snorting wickedly and arching his 
great thick neck. But he has not disgraced himself and is eligible for another 
round. One small black—a dark horse—makes a good round, and there is a 
rush to the totalisator to readjust bets. 

““To cut a long story short, 
Jimmy places the issue beyond a 
doubt with another perfect round, 
while French Bean again unluckily 
touches the pole and gets second 
place. John misses third by one 
point to the little black. Bill snorts 
round again, carries the wall with 
him for about 20 yards (laughter), 
charges through fences and poles 
with singular aplomb (more laughter), 
and finishes at a gallop (loud laughter 
and prolonged cheers). 

“The jumping is over. The 
French spectators turn away, chat- 
tering at their usual high speed. 
The small minority of troops who 
have not visited the _ totalisator 
gradually melt away. 

‘“All the favourites have won, 
so there is nothing sensational. A 
return of 12 francs per 5 franc ticket 
on the winner seems reasonable 
enough—but the supporters of Jess, 
the black, are disappointed at only 
getting back 3 out of their original 5. 
Thence everyone away to tea with 
one or other of the two battery 
messes that lie near by, which are 
not unnaturally taxed to their utmost. 
Ours is patronised by the colonel, 
the brigade major, backed up by 
two youthful members of D.A. head- 
quarters, a few stray visitors, and 
the greater part of the battery. 
And so ends a perfect day.’’ 


Bassano 


MISS LORNA DELLA 


Miss Lorna Della, who is well known in 

revue, has been making a big success on 

the films. She is appearing in the British 

Actors Film Company's production of W. J. 
Locke's ** The Usurper” 


| ™ 
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THE HIGHEST VALUE 


F all things we value in life, GOOD HEALTH is 

_ the most valuable. How can we get-the BEST 
out of life if that life is marred by ill-health, the 
crippling pains of Rheumatism, the torture of Gout, 
and the innumerable disorders and ailments human 
flesh is heir to. 


The CAUSE in a large majority of cases is that 
accumulation of Uric Acid in the system prevents the 
various organs of the body from satisfactorily performing 
the task allotted to them by Nature. ; 

The REMEDY is to rid the system of the Uric Acid 
Poison that :is clogging it, and URODONAL, the 
unrivalled Uric Acid solvent and eliminator, alone can 
do this thoroughly and effectively. 


Price 3/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all 
Chemists and Stores, or direct, post jree, 5/6 and 12/6, from the 
British Agents, HEPPELLS, Chemists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 
Full descriptive literature sent post free on application to HEPPELLS 


rr 
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Kodaks in Bond St. 


Largest Stock in the West End. Just below Brook Street. Full 
range of all models. Developing and Printing—posted immediately 
if permanent address is given. Newman & Guardia—and all 
other high-class Cameras, and Prismatic Binoculars. Lists free. 


SE 
(CAME! 
MOUSE 


119, New Bond St., W. 1. 
Head Office : 
19, Change Alley, SHEFFIELD. 


Give permanent address and send all post orders 
for developing, etc., to Sheffield, to avoid delay. 


Soldiers in France. |! 


1 We will send a Camera ! 
on approval to any | 
Soldier in France send- ; 
ing remittance and brief | 

| Particulars of instru | 

| ment required to our I 


1 Head Office. I 
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Gas 
OF PES 


—enables you to write anywhere— 


just when you are in the mood for it. 
Don’t waste the golden hours indoors 
writing with borrowed pens that do not 
suit your hand. There is a just-right, 
ever-ready Waterman’s Ideal—the world’s 
best pen. Buy one before you go away. 


Three types: ‘‘ Self-filling’’ and 
** Safety,” 15s. and upwards; 
“Regular,” 10s. 6d. and upwards. 
See also No. 74 (Regular) at 17s. 6d. 
with the Security Cap. if 
Stationers and Jewellers. 


L. G. SEOAN;/ LED; 
Cheflen Corner’, 


Kingsway, London, W.C. 2, 


and 39, Shaftesbury Avenue, 
London, ios 
ORAM naeeeseesresreeeeeereenaaeeeee 


A hotiday Jj Watermaris{idealkountain Pen 
necessity. } SHED 
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THRESHER & GLENNY 


(Established 1755) 


CIVIL anp MILITARY TAILORS 
and Greeches Makers 


19-CLIFFORD STREET 
SANVILE ROW W-1 
conveniently and « centrally situated 


[or the “Cbst end between Sbond 


Street and We: egentStreet 


fey of the foloning 152 8153 STRAND -WC2 
jy elf next to Somerset Flouse close Lo 


tnoteation of costs 
MUFTI N°t 


pe Temple and Law Courts and 
wilpin easy distance of be City 


POLO i g INDIAN & TROPICAL OUTFITS 

Gaeaae [ fe ens, Sportsin en and Civilians 

XBL: a 5 taking appointments 74) Indi Za 
OYAL 


FORCE 6 


Brilisy Gast or West Mire Ica or 


DIPLOMATIC any put o the worl seppli jo! 
€CONSULAR. 7 y Wb /f (partic alors as LO 
MINISTERIAL 

CIVIL .8 clolf ying and « egyils upmept suitable 
LIEUTENANCY » 9 

Daaeee fo the climate 


THE TATLER 


AND LEGAL . 10 Quit oetails fr 5 fr om the Strano 
19-CLIFFORD ST: SAVILE ROW-LONDON-W1 


1526153 STRAND: LONDONWC2 


A batch of business letters— 
a settling down to your _desk— 
a really strenuous afternoon—a 
welcome tinkle of teacups—a 
damsel with a tray—a sitting 


back with a sigh of relief — : 
and after that— : 
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i EXAMPLES 
(qi Illustrate the diversity 


of the Waltham pro- 
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So 


ducts. There are dain- 
tily designed Waltham 
wristlet watches for 


Union. 


For never varying quality, for mellowness of 
flavour, for coolness first, last and always, there's 
no tobacco quite like Bond of Union. Mild, 
Medium and Full, 103d. 


ladies — and __ finely 
constructed Waltham 
pocket watches for 
gentlemen. And each 
is a marvellously y 
accurate timekeeper. (\) 


: fi Of all Watchmakers ‘4 
and Jewellers. 


11d. oz.; 


Illustrated literature free. i 


Waltham Watch Co.,Ld. Ky 
Dept. 6), Ny 

Sat 15, FREE sinam, HN THE COOE SMOKE 
London, W.C.1 IX! 


(Strictly Wholesale.) y 

FOR THE FRONT.—We will post “ Bond 
of Union” to Soldiers at the Front, specially 
packed, at 4/2 per [b., duty free. inimum 
order 41b. Postage (extra) I/- for $ 1b. up to 
141h. and 1/4 up to 41b. Order through your 


tobacconist or send remittance direct to us. 


2 
‘ 6s” vs 
INS 


Mi Ah i I Hil | f il i 


i iy All ry ty 
Ny 

y (i Malthe wu a flatches dil ¥ 
DiS SSS “ SSS SNK 


COPE BROS. & CO., LTD., LIVERPOOL 


ye fe 
010 RES | EE 


ix 


THE TATLER 


LNo. 938, JuNE 18, 1919 


ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


of Chelsea Hospital on June 24, 25, and 
26 in aid of the War Relief Fund, which 
was inaugurated by the Royal Horticul- 
tural Society to help restore the gardens and 
orchards of our French, Belgian, Roumanian, 
and Serbian allies, which have been so ruthlessly 
devastated. In addition to the exhibition of 
flowers there will be military bands, concerts, and 
side shows. Donors of one guinea and upwards 
to the fund will receive a transferable serial 
ticket admitting to the féte at any time. 
* * * 
5 [ens Richmond Horse Show takes place on 
July 4 and 5. The revival of this classic 
show after three years’ cessation owing to the 
war is an event of much interest to horse-lovers. 
It will be the only gathering of this kind in Lon- 
don during the summer, and will enable many 
soldiers and visitors from Allied countries and our 
own Dominions to see a great British horse show. 
Held under the patronage of the King, the com- 


A FLORAL Féte is to be held in the gardens 


ing show promises to be one of the most success-’ 


ful ever held at Richmond. 
* * > 
Fe venvone who plays auction bridge should read 
~ Mr. A. E. Manning Foster’s interesting 
book, ‘‘ Auction Bridge Table Talk,’’ which has 
just been published. It is not merely a book of 
instruction, but deals with the human and 
humorous elements of the game. The book can 
be obtained at all booksellers, price 3s. 6d. net. 
* * * 
Ms Lorna Della, who was recently leading 
4 lady for the Barker Film Company, has 
been engaged by the British Actors Film Com- 
. pany to play the part of Vittoria in the film based 
on Mr. W. J. Locke’s book, ‘‘ The Usurper.’’ 
* 


* * 
fete programme at the Palladium this week 
includes Marie Lloyd, Little Tich, Lorna 
and Toots Pounds, Max Darewski, G. H. Elliott, 
Jack Pleasants, Percy Honri, etc. 


Claude Harris 


MISS DORIBL PAGET 


Miss Doriel Paget is the well-known musical-comedy 
actress who played the lead in the film version of “‘ The 
Smart Set.’’ In private life she is Mrs. Colin Gray, 


wife of the popular actor of that name 


aleue North British Rubber Company, Ltd., 
occupies a very prominent position in the 
rubber trade of the United Kingdom. To this 
old-established Edinburgh firm belongs the 
credit of introducing the Clincher beaded-edge 
type of tyre which has become almost universal 
in connection with motoring. The Duke of 
Atholl paid a visit to the works just recently for 
the purpose of opening a new canteen for the use 
of the company’s 5,000 employees. The canteen, 
which is a fine airy building, is capable of seating 
1,000 workers at a time. The Cadets and Girl 
Guides of the works formed a guard of honour, 
which his grace inspected before entering. 
* * * 
Many new numbers have recently been added 
L to that amusing song-show, Us, at the 
Ambassadors Theatre, and it is certainly one of 
the brightest shows in town. Miss Lee White, 
Mr. Clay Smith, and Mr. Bert Coote havea lot 
of new material, and Us is well worth another 
visit. 
* * * 
he ‘‘ Snark’s ’’ (Starr Wood) Summer Annual 
for 1919, which has just been published by 
Messrs. Angold’s, Ltd., 10, Bolt Court, Fleet 
Street, E.C., price 1s. 6d., is brimful of amusing 
illustrations and anecdotes. Everyone should get 
a copy. s - a 
s usual astrong programme is being presented 
at the Victoria Palace this week, including 
Harry Thurston and Co., Liane d’Eve, Albert 
Whelan, Mabel Mann, and Nellie Wigley, etc. 
* * * 
Saucy Lupino, who made a great success in 
the second edition of Huilo, America! has 
elaborated his r6le, and now sings a new number, 
‘*When We Demobilise,’’ and joins George 
Glover in a comic duet, ‘‘I Wonder No One 
Ever Thought of That.’’ George Glover is a 
newcomer to the Palace, and is better known as 
‘‘A Baritone with Betty Barclay.”’ 


——— 


RARE POSTAGE STAMPS. 


“Classic” old imperforate issues—WAR 


Be 


STAMPS. Stamps of “NEW EUROPE.” 


Stamp Albums and all Accessories 


are in Stock in infinite variety at our Head Office where we cater for the 


beginner with the same care as for the most advanced collector. 


Post free. 


Tne Map of “New Europe” can fascinatingly be ccnstructed by a 
collection of the ‘‘ Stamps of the Armistice,” i.e., Czecho-Slovakia, Jugo- 
Slavia, Poland, and Trentino, many of the early provisional issues of 
which will become of great rarity. Write for selections on approval. 


SPECIAL OFFER. 
50 different British - Colonial 


| WAR STAMPS, 10/- 


Selections of Stamps on Approval are our 
speciality—every Stamp Guaranteed Genuine. 


Summer Lingerie 
dainty garments 


and Nainsook. 


excellent value. 


No. N. 102. 


order. 


We have now on view the famous Great Brita’n Stamp (9d. plate 5), 


presented by H.M. the King to be sold for the benefit of the Red Cross, 


and which realised over £500 at the auction. 


THE PHILATELIC STORES, LIMITED 


(Alexander J. Sefi, Managing Director), 


3, South Molton Street, 
New Bond St., LONDON, W.1. 


Te'ephone: 
Mayfair 2780. 


NIGHTDRESS 
KNICKERS 
CHEMISE... 
BOUDOIR CAP 


Letter Orders should be accompanied by 
remittance or usual 


We are pleased to send selections of any country on 
approval, on receipt of usual references if not on our books. 


Our Directors now be’ng demobilised we are anx‘ous to 


a 


ma-nitude. we send a representat.ve to view important co 


urchase collections of any 
ctions—distance no object. 


Gorrmnges 


DAINTY 
LINGERIE 


Our select assortment of 
includes 


de Chine, Jap Silk, Lawns, 
All are 
admirably cut and finished, 
moderately priced and 


PRACTICAL SET, in Crépe de 
Chine, edged hem and tabs holding 
fulness, in contrasting shade, Pink/ 
Sky, Sky/Mauve, Lemon/ White, 
Black/Cherry. Other colours to 


ALL CATALOGUES POST FREE, 


FREDERICK GORRINGE, Ltd., 
Buckingham Palace Rd., London, $.W.1 


Crépe 


69/6 
31/9 
35/9 
15/9 


trade references. 
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Another Slice, Wi:lie! 


Why not ? There’s nothing 
in Lemocreme that will 
hurt. No dangerous col- 
ouring, seeds or pips,— 
nothing but fresh country 
eggs, farmhouse butter, 
purest sugar and the tonic 
juice of finest lemons. 


Thus made in the heart 
of the country— 


The Cream of Curds."** 


is just the kind of pure 
wholesome food careful 
mothers are particular to 
buy for the children. 


Ask always for “Lemocreme.” 


Sole Manufacturers: 
WM. SIMPSON (Manchester) Ltd. 
pecans: $ The Garden Factory, URMSTON, Ches. 


Rowlands 
alydor 


Cools and Refreshes the Face, Hands, 
and Arms of Ladies and all exposed 
to the 


HOT SUN AND DUST 


Prevents and removes Freckles, Tan, 

Sunburn, Redness, Roughness of the 

Skin, cures and heals all Cuta- 

neous Eruptions, Prickly Heat, etc., 
produces 


SOFT FAIR SKIN 


and alovely delicate complexion; it 
imparts a natural Whiteness to the 
Skin, unobtainable by any other 
means. Sold in 2/6 & 5/- bottles by 
Stores, Chemists, and ROWLAND’S, 
67, Hatton Garden, London. 


The DUCO Valye Stem Lubri- 
cator is the only palliative for 
dry valve stems on motor car 
engines. Try a set—&1 for 
eight—your local garage sells 
them—and note how it quietens 
the engine and improves the accele- 
ration and flexibility. 
Write for the Duco Booklet. 

BROWN BROTHERS, Ltd., 


Gt. Eastern St., E.6.2& 15, Newman £t.,W.1 


AT 
VALVE STEM 
LUBRICATORS 


Archer's 


Infant Plant 
Cigarettes 


Made from the youngest & most delicate 
leaves of Selected Golden Virginia. 


agree in choosing HALL’S TOE - CAP 
SANDALS as ideal wear for the sands or 
elsewhere. Children rejoice in their freedom 
and ease. Made also for Adults. 


HALL & SONS’ (Gold Medal) 
SANDAL-FORM FOOTWEAR 


should be worn when Sandals are not. They save 
the children’s feet and the parents’ pocket. In all 
sizes and several styles for Children and Adults. 
Separate Department for Ladies and Children. 


A BOX OF SAMPLES sent Post Free for 
inspection. Send outline of foot drawn standing. 


Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. 


HALL & SONS, Lita. 


(Dept. A), 60, BISHOPSGATE, E.C. 2. 
(Phone: City 8061.) 


xi 


Also 50° 


Comfort and Fashion 


Tender Feet 


Write for particulars of 
our Seamless Boots and 
Shoes for Men and Women, 


The Easiest Boots and 
Shoes in the World. 


87 years’ 


reputation for 


ENGLISH 


leather and 


ENGLISH 


workmanship. 


We can fit you by post and 

stillmake to measure where 

necessary, and execute 
repairs. 
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CARADIUM SKIN FOOD (Regd.) 


Will produce and maintain a complexion of 
Radiant Beauty and Charm. Being Radio-Active. 
it has no parallel for removing lines and keeping 
the rounded contours of Youth. The effect of 
Caradium is magical. 


Price 3/9, 7/6, 15/- & 3 Gns. 


CARADIUM VELVET CREAM 
(Vanishing) (Regd.) 

A distinctly new and exquisite preparation 
emanating from this Celebrated Firm (in itself a 
Guarantee). Will give the most Supple, Fasci- 
nating Beauty, and being Radio-Active adds 
Mystic Charm to the Complexion. Beautifully 
Perfumed. Price 3/9 


CARADIUM 
VELVET FACE POWDER (Regd.) 


A Superb Powder, so fine as to be Undetectable. 
Gives Entrancing Loveliness to the Skin. In 
Two Beautiful Shades—NATURELLE and 
ROSEE. Exquisitely perfumed in the follow. 
ing—Blush Rose (like a Garden after a Shower), 
Fragrant English Violet, and the subtle Perfume 
of the LOTUS FLOWER. Price 2/9 & 4/9 


RADIUM BEAUTIFIER. 


This remarkable lotion has created a record 
success. It does not contain glycerine, spirit, or 
grease. It removes every particle of yellowness 
and acidity from the skin, giving a brilliancy that 
cannot be produced by any other preparation. 
It is a permanent Creator of Beauty, and is used 
by our clients of many countries. 


Price 2/9 to 3 Gns. 
CARADIUM (Regd.) WRINKLE OIL 


Especially prepared for removing deep lines and 
wrinkles round and under the eyes. The first 
application shows wonderful results. 


Price 2/6 & 5/- 


RADIUM v. GREY HAIR. 


The Greatest Success of the Age, 
NOT A DYE. 


CARADIUM (Reegd.) 


The enormous success of this famous Radio- 
Active restorer is phenomenal ; the results pro- 
duced are amazing; no matter how grey and 
faded your hair. Caradium Restorer never fails 
in producing the original colour and natural 
beauty of youth. 


We state emphatically that this prepara- 
tion is Not a Dye. Price 7/10, post free. 
Obtainable from Boots Ltd. (300 Branches); Army 
& Navy Stores; Harrods (Drug and Hairdressing 
Dept.); Selfridge’s ; Whiteley's; Barker's ; Shoole 

bred's ; and all leading Chemists, or direct from 


CARADIUM (Regd.) 
174, New Bond St., LONDON, 


No article genuine unless stamped Caradium Regd. 


In Tins and Glasses 


MAKE IDEAL SANDWICHES. 


Put it on the margarine and enjoy it. 
OF ALL GROCERS AND STORES. ; 
Make sure you get Poulton & Noel’s 


THE TATLER (No. 938, JuNE 18, 1919 


PICTORIAL POLITICS. 


The Victory Loen. forward in the name of reconstruction, How can the 
HE prospectus and the particulars of the new Victory Government expect the country to economise and study 
Loan were issued last week, and now it is up to all thrift when they themselves are setting an example of 
| of us to see that the subscriptions to it should suffice waste and extravagance ? 

to meet the very grave necessities of the case. Mr. 
Chamberlain has gently—very gently—insinuated a specula- 
tive element in connection with the Victory Bonds, and we 
venture to predict that the response to even so slight a 
venture will be enormous, and will serve to bring about the 
introduction of premium bonds which would: be such an 
enormous attraction to the sport-loving citizens of this 
country. It is to be hoped that the overwhelming success 
of the loan, which we venture to predict is certain, will hand of justice and freedom which no reactionary force 
not encourage the Government in its extraordinary habit From “The Brooktyn Eagles Would dare to tackle. Had we followed Lord Roberts’ 

of adopting every kind of fad which any enthusiast puts LIKE A DUCK! advice, Germany would never have dared this war. 


* * * 


Security First. 

ANG as the unheeded warning which Lord Roberts gave us, 
it is to be hoped that the grave words which were 

spoken by Sir Douglas Haig at the Guildhall last week 

will sink into the mind of the country. If the nation was 

‘“trained '’ in the use of arms it would be a weapon in the 
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From “* Reynolds's Newspaper” 


From “The Birmingham Age Herald * 


‘‘He’s not likely to lose very much at the Peace STRAINING. AT THE LEASH THE CHRYSALIS AND THE BUTTERFLY 
Conference” John Bull: No, | Co ec is Be In eny hurry to release a From “The Brooklyn Citizen” 
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KIPLING says : 
“ East is Eastand West is West, 


And never the twain shall meet,” 
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but the produce of the East and 
the genius of the West do meetin 


LEA & PERRINS’ 


Genuine Worcestershire 


BEE 


BY APPOINTMENT 


Y the use of an enamel 
paint which will remain 

fresh and bright for years, you 

reduce the cost of repairs. 


SPIRIN is not a “ cure-all”? and is certainly not a tonic, but it is an 

exceedingly valuable remedy for nervous ailments such as neuralgia, 
headache, toothache, etc., and for rheumatism, sciatica, lumbago, etc. 
It also has a remarkable effect upon high temperatures in Influenza. 

But it is an extremely delicate product, requiring great care in its 
preparation, especially in Tablet form, and there are many tablets now 
being offered, some of foreign origin, which can really have little or no 
therapeutic effect upon the human system. Aspirin is certainly not a 
product with which risks should be taken, and to make sure of obtaining 
a genuine, readily soluble, efficacious Aspirin Tablet which is easily 
digested and is of entirely British Manufacture, you should ask for 
Howards’ Aspirin Tablets, which are prepared by a firm with 120 years’ 
reputation for the purity of their products. 

A leading Doctor says that the difference between Howards’ and 
other Aspirin Tablets is “ simply marvellous.” 

HOWARDS AND Sons, Lp. (Est. 1797), Ilford, London. 


Decorative schemes and par- 
ticulars free on application. 


*ESTABLISHED BRITANNIA , BRAND 
1846. 
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ROBT. INGHAM CLARK & C°: LT? 
WORKS: WEST HAM ABBEY, LONDON, E15 


LONDON 


